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t$ fetter jttttow goto* atro tyefeforre, (tottr* 
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in it ma* not lie fcrre from our Mfcotttfe to te* 
marfte after fojatte faflftone tfje tn*nt* 3f Jeti 
DffeuiTc ooe Differ from mtwit ptr^flc or natural* 
3fn ajsc tnoeje a* tjeft tatter Doe renoerre uppe 
t^retreafore* jette ieing ruoe, antf(a# memte 
t omonlp faien) in t$e oarre > W&eeea* tfjofe msnei 
inttUemtaf, atam&en in a forte of metal, top^efce 
eometi fcrtje onrngngfeu tust|e fcafee matter, 
ami fcearwge engratan omte it tje marfee amy 
Impiefc, fofmcfce to metme je**tftrf in foeije 
tlwge*, an* canttoe, Dotje notlie aim afltare 
It* atttftetrticftie* J0eraffl>entnre, neeoe W 3f 
goto* ftere fttc&e inftannce fjotn tfcatte treto m^tie 
ano rgri&e ieitt of poe^e ungge out in Hefe lafi I 
i*tf ft? $at pomtge »riftotDi?an, anu tof#c$e to all i 
fommmpnDe* w& eftfoetsce agemtfnetort&e* CCljo* | 
t^ere be, fofjo ft*cfce twtte to aff*rme flat $e ' 
imtiwt to We? toajar noe oner t$amte t$e ftrHplingi 
te&atterton, herein erring*) Bete $?* in a 
roajne Dfgrefcrgone from eje matter in Jon&e, 
etio' therein a ftanoe notte alone, ^ing nota&ft 
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IWnjfer to tyatee fcmoft OTttsit of antiqaftit* 
t$e latfne poet &ersilin* (a* Dan €bmm 
'rUpeti itm arssite, foiom tie ntincjnge montie 
of after (feme* mp^nameti Uit#l.) aUbe if 
aeeoe torn, 3 roigit iere eite tie ejcemplar of 
#atte grete Cierfce iimfelfe, of foiom itt pupa 
pgtntox toete affsrmeti t%atte ie i* a " tfKett of 
" Otnglttye onDefgUn*" After tit* fa$*one it 
$eafcet$* Attn nolo lettett .me come fortifoitie to 
$e main fabfeite of one mfcourfe- 
, 'fciofe' rare **&** of JFortnna to ©untie, tie 
feaitsnge upon {oft retornejs, anti tie in&entsone* 
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Sonne is tiatte rare Difcofcerie is sofcrfcife ntaoe> 
ttefl me, enrtei* *grre, tea* it in ijpaoe ana, 
is mattocfce tiatte son ago ftnoe tiefe gooofee, 
ffn?nge*? saiere tiofe fyreta&e fcnatw caterer* 
for son, foio B|Q fatiome a j&jwfte for figiftrtfrt 
$rtelia? Sfurfe roaooe rogne* foio 0*0 poke, 

* * Inventyonc, or difcoVcrie, from tBe Latins verbe, in." 
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ag&gttftt tjt fcttlt uf a uroW 3Wtettt, ttj&itibt 
attbiQjjnjje root$t matter of tnatfjtmat^talt fbntic 
ftrtrfpafttt lanttnct fttetnt ? ^iifyinftff jjob not 
tall to lift aga?tre tfjattt jrfnott £toannt of Atronne* 
ttttjofe *0itgej5 tfli fotntBe fo pfeafcnnt in tdr 
law of t$atte,petrt*tee t^asroi itateire attts r^ 
notmtttJ "bitfftjr of ^pagne, Clijtibetfi* Vott (2 
t$t pr^tt ftttt upon ?ottv. Udbvutit bg tfjt fpgtte? of 
ffft age, ft ^oftrefettnt lamtfttaMt matter of fottty 
|>ofoe moc|e pottp, ana t&e pr?mt rtattfltoramrton* 
ttfpt* of tflbnpigt urnttn ate fallen into tonmnptc 
tnf?jeftt$ttoottot*taftBa#j** JJafleWe^afttr 
SrtlamraMetten n* not *e frufttftftffet tafltt 
uotone—ICie tpme Dotje f&fte approve, na? 
Uben tufloi* ttofe attorn, W&en t&e tfberrtarsett 
rfmttwtf fteptlcpfme mnftt inconttnentlpeDanift 
frtfbtt tofflrtttfone'* Cerent* MWItm, anti «o» 
numut t$*flt in tapnt retomt %y* Ubmtttt- 9r* 
rtfcttjfpn* epne— loole ftatfce am t$e gooTrtpe 
Uffttt of it) t anntimt Knigtyt— nape, loofce notje 
ittrfctM, (t # tfit f mprtfo* of a rjgite t>enew*fe 
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yicttsee ttmntmitm Bofonefoatae* tfttmjftt ottre 
brofe forre fonje fconwewie peare*.— *eeft $ott 
notte Qe antique cftaracterei pgrafcea onne tfce 
O^tlte ? DonWefee tjep aoe refletfe a it#&te eol* 
laterale uponnt tip cUrttif^ utatmtegptei; am* 
Boubtfttet lip a tfoofotoe operation* aoe t&ep com 
fprme unto tfyt foortoe ft? tjepre eminence i$e 
trotfr of tfje jFalftaffe lettered %o continue tfce 
matter of fade (a* (be it fyo&e feeme) rotifte be 
ylea&tmt anzi gratefiiU untoe tfjee, Rafter 3(re* 
lawuw, to fcnofo ftatte in t&e nape* of tfje JFiftft 
$enrp an anteftor of t&pne toa* a waiter of 
'Ertmfct l&oCr , or a* it te (jpofcen of in fyefe mo« 
seme tpme*, a tna&er of Pantatoone*, 

'Stjnftpng t$atte pofteritie $aU pet remunerate 
W for onre tmoertakpngejei (fofcptf) are fimpfart/ 
toptfje a Ipke portjone of lauo ano pranfe, 31 Boe 
commenne tfcee unto t&ue befte fortunes 

'Stfcp feUotn labourer in tfje mnne* of 

antiqnitie, ano roojete JnmiJe fer* 

Dante to eorontamie, 
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PREFACE. 



OF all the valuable remains of 
Antiquity, the world has ever 
efpecially patronifed thofe, which any, 
ways tend to develope the characters of 
men eminent" in their day.— The Cu- 
rate's Sermons we can fubferibe to 
from motives of humanity to his 
Widow; not to hint at their utility/ 
fcdminiftered occafionally, as narcotics*. 
A fimilar impulfe, perhaps a fellow- 
feeling, endears us to the Author, 
whofe taylor is importunate. — But the 
familiar papers, and epiftolary tablets, 
of a maii renown'd among his cotem- 
A 6 ' - poraries,* 
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poraries, famous through fucceediqg^ 
centuries, happy be his dole, who 
fhall refcue from the Epicurean tooth 
of Vandal Moth accurs'd ! — The An- 
tiquarian ihail ever paefcat kim the 
right hand of fellowfhip; nor lels 
cfteem the yellow colourings, laid on 
their nibbled furface by the kigdly 
hand of time, than the mellow hfces* 
with which the fame friendly touch 
hath perfe&ed fome undoubted work 
of Guido, or the Caracci. 

I am happy in prefenting the world 
with a feries of moft interefting ma- 
nufcript letters, &c. — They were 
found by Mrs. Quickly, Landlady of 
the Boar Tavern in Eaftcheap, in a 
private drawer, at the left hand corner 
of a walnut-tree efcrutoire, the pro-* 
perty of Sir John Falftaff, after the 

good Knight's death* At Mrs. 

Quickly's 
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Quickly** tiemife, which happened in 
Auguft, 1419/ they devolved, among 
6ther Oiitlandilh pipers, fach asleafes, 
tide-deeds, &c. toher heirefs at law, 
an elderly maiden fifter ; who, unfor- 
tunately for all the world, and to my 
individual eternal forrow and regret, 
of all the dilhes in. the ci^itiary fyftem, 
was fond of roaft pig. 

A curfe on her Epicurean guts, that 
could not be contented with plain 
fnuttbn,lik$the reft oifher Ariceftors! 

Reader, vrhenevfcr as journeying on- 
ward in thy epiftolary progress, a 
chafm Ihoufct occur to interrupt flie 
chain of events, I befeech thee blame 
hot me, but curfe the rump of roaft " 
pig, Tliis maiden-lifter, conceive with 
what pathos I relate it, ablblutely made 
ufe of feveral, no doubt invaluable 

letters^ 
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etters, to fhade the jutting protube^ 

ranees of that animal from difpropor- 

tionate excoriation in its circuitous 

- * 
approaches to the fire. 

My friend, Mr. *****, decypherer 
of ancient records, on fhewing him the 
manufcripts, and communicating my 
misfortune, flily hinted at his pof- 
feffion of fome curious yellow pa- 
pers. — However gratified J[ might 
feel at this inftance of his friendship, 
however practicable I plight conceive 
it to forge the mere manual chara&ers, 
how are the efcapes, the burfts of hu- 
inour, of Sir John Falftaff to be deli- 
neated, his quips, and his gybes? No^ 
Sirs, I might as well attempt, (with 
every reipect to Alchymifts, Amalga- 
mators, &c. — Gentlemen, 1 bow to 
you) I might as well attempt to incor-; 

porate 
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porate Solar-effcnce with Eppingr 
butter. 

It may be obje&ed againft the au- 
thenticity of my Manufcript, that they 
do not appear in the proper garb of 
their age. — To this I anfwer, that I do 
not make them -public fcr the .gratifi- 
cation of the Virtuofo, but for the 
amufementof the whole world} three- 
fourths of whom are too far advanced 
in life, to commence their ftudics in the 
moftnqble fcience of antient orthogra- 
phy. Far beit from me to fhrink frbni 
the inveftigation of the fcholar, or the 
critic. — Gentlemen, my clofet is open 
to you — I very refpeftfully entreat 
your entrance. From your convidtion§ 
I anticipate, I already hear, the united 
commands of the whole world vibrate 
in my ear, to bring forward other 
ManufcHpts in my pofleffionj Manu- 
** ■ fcripts, 1 

Digitized by G00gle 



fcripts, which contain many very im* 
portant traits, and features of charac- 
ter, in Sir John Falftaff, but lightly 
touched upon by Shaltlpere. — What 
an immenfe acquifition to the Thea- 
tres! 

I had once, indeed, thought of giving 
them a dramatic form, for the purptffe 
of communicating them!" to the Ma- 
nager of Covent-garden ; hut the 
fplendid tafte of the age, inceflandy 
calling on him for gaudes and ftiews, 
the very nature of which, muft nfccefla* 
rily arreft his whole attention, 1 fear'd 
they might be laid on the fhel^ rr that 
rr Bourn whence no Traveller re- 
" turns;" and thus, with other valuable 
waitings, be loft to the world. Super- 
added to this, a . fpecies of delicacy 
I cannot defcribe, 'tis nearly alKed to 
pride, forbad my parting with them 

unfoHcited. 

Digitized by G00gle 



[ xvii J 

tmfcilicited. Perhaps a relpe&ful ap- 
plication from the Manager, Mr. 
Harris, through the medium of Mr. 
F******, x>r any other diftmguiflied 

performer, might conduce-— But 

redly this fo delicate a fubjeft, that— 

It may be aflced, how they came into 

my pofleffioh? 1 befeech thee, 

good Mr. Inquifitive, urge not the 
queftion.— - Of all the occupations fiib- 
fcrvient to the views of man, none was 
ever to me fo vituperative, as that of a 
Publican.— What the Street-walker is 
in the flefh, that is the Publican in 
the fpirit, amenable to the caprice of 
every unbridled paflion.— And yet, 
that I fhould have emigrated from the 
loins of a Publican, be bred, no, not 
bredy born and begotten of a Pub- 
lican \ Whence can the fatality arife ! 

Reader^ 
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Reader, the Manufcript came to 
me by direct inheritance. 

Mafter Quickly, Mafter Quickly, 
amid thy daily roar of fubaltern bafe- 
born* revelry, thou art litde confcious 
of the illuftrious perfonages that once 
honoured thy roof;— of the memorials 
that yet remain of their being to an 
eftranged branch of thy race. The 
names of Falftaff, Hal, Corporal Har- 

dolphy are ftrange to thee. I do 

not marvel: for they have, ceafed, 
Mafter Quickly, to be on thy fcore.— 
Yet if thy blood is not utterly degene- 
j*ate, if any particle remains to thee of 
the dignity of our houfe, put thy pipe 
into thy mouth, and walk fcdately with 
ine. 

. * The Boar's-head in Eaftcheap, now a common 
pot-houfc. 

A fage 
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Afage writer remarks, tho' time 

obliterated^ yet not relentlefs in his 

ravages, he leaveth fome flight tradi- 

ditionary token to footh the memory 

• of paft times. 

Shut the door. Thou art now, 

where Sir John was wont to folace 
himfelf, in the identical Pomegranate?. 
Doth not the Genius of the place fi- 
kntly rebuke thy pride, that hath 
.taken a flight fo far beneath thy an- 
cefhy? 

, The Boar's-head, in days of yore 
the rcfort of every quality proper ancj 
handfome, to become a rendezvous 
for the many-fpecied fcions of the 
jnechanick-ftock ! The Pomegranate, 

* A Room fo called in the Boar Tavern, which 
Sir John was partial to. 

* " % ancient 
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ftncient receptacle of iUuftrious Wits, 
Bloods, who " DafPd the world afide; 
€€ and bid it pafs," to be choak'd with 
the feeds of every bafer plant ! lt% 
not well — By the fat Friar's fcalp of 
merry Sherwood, it is not well* 

Thy grandam, Mafter Quickly, wai 
a Wight, in whom the culinary at* 
tainments of man delighted to reficta 
She mingled -ne&areous lack— Thou 
art more— Thou art a pious houfe- 
holder. — In the twelfth hour of the 
night, when thy cattle, and the ftran- 
ger, and the aft, and aH that is within 
thy gate, are aflembled to offer tip 
their orifons, call thou aloud upon the 
indignant manes of the departed 
Knight— confefe thy degeneracy—- pro* 
mife purgation of his polluted haunts, 
and if fo his fhade will be pacified* 
that the merry Sackbut lhall fupercede 

the 
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the dankfog of pewter, throughout 
the Boar,— At fuch an how, if there 
be any convexity: m thy roofe, cxpeft 
thou a folemn anfwer. 

- I have yet a point to fcttk* and then 
J leave thee to the buttle pf thy domi* 
f iliary ^generation;— Thou haft mi£» 
ufed me damnably, Mafler Quickly«~» 
Not Zeno with all his Stoics about 
him— not Job with all his oxen about 
km, would hear my wrongs patiently. 
Had I blafted die Boar's good name, 
had. I Ubidinoufly approach'd mine 
hoftefi, and wound a rechcat on thy 
bro«S. thou hadft feme lhadow 6f it»u- 
fam but to maltreat a kind, philan^ 
jthropick, well-difpdfed Gentleman^ 
cjifintereftedly coming forward for the 
ainufement of the whole world, all his 
own concerns fbgnant ! oh ! 'tis very 
foul aod unmannered— *Ldefire thou 

wilt 
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wilt go to Mr. Robinfon's, and take, 
fix copies of this my publication, pay-^ 
ing the full price for. each, individu- 
ally. - 

Thou fceft,! am incontinently prone 
to lenity, even to the very detriment 
ofmy fortunes.-- -Canft thou imagine; 
that any other writer of my merits; 
elaborate, cogitabund, fanciful in the 
garni&ment of a quaint conceit, and 
reeking with my difappointmerits, 
would be pacified with fo trivial a 
conceffion? IlookM to have feen a 
fmug proper Gendeman ftep from his 
' <hair in the Pomegranate, and vote each 
member a fet of the Knight's adven- 
tures.-*-! IctokM I fhould have received 
ten pounds y and, by the Martyrdom 
of holy Polycarp, thou haft no more 
Club, than is compounded of labour- 
ing fmiths/ cixcumcis'd Artglo-He- 

brews, 
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brews, and revolted apprentices j fuch 
a farrago of unhous'd Arabs, as La- 
zarus himielf would have fcorn'd con- 
fortance with.— (Mi ! thou haft much 
mifus'd me— —a' God's name, let 
the liable be cleanfed— to work with 
Herculean brawn ! To work ! to work ! 
¥6 work! : 

There is a certain dcfcription of 
writers, whofe great volubility of genius 
cannot ftop calmly and foberly to look 
behind ever and anon, and gather up the 
errors and abfurdities of a warm ima- 
gination. — No — 'tis too mechanical 
for your picked^ man, of genius.— He 
blindly pufhes forward for the goal, 
nor ever even.ftepaafide, unlefs in- 
deed, Atalanta-like, to catch at. a 
Golden Apple. Cervantes fedms to 
have been of this clafs; or he would 
certainly have never thought of mount- 
ing 
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ing Dapple on Panza* (I beg Sandy's 
paidon, I mean) Panza on, Dapple, 
when the rogue Gynss. was at the fame 
time beftride hint a dozen miles dis- 
tant. _ . 

I thank Nature; (I think it a bleffi- 
ing) for having caft me in; * more 
phlegmatic mould. — Reader, the 
Preface is but fhotf— look back— If 
thou haft caught me tripping, if I a» 
in ought accoimtahle no thee, I pro- 
mife to explain or w&ify inrny n»« 
edition. 



tKRATXTM. 
Page 30, line J$. for Gxvdmrcad Grancfcte. 

OiUGINAt, 

Digitized by VjOOQLC 



ORIGINAL LETTERS. 



•falstaff to prince henrt. 

HERE, young Gentlemen, go you to the 
Prince* Robert Shallow, efq; hath 
fent thee a haunch of Gloucefterlhire veni- 
fon, Hal; with a good commodity of pip- 
pins, carraways, commendations, and re- 
membrances* Ha! ha! ha! I tell thee 
what, Hal, thou art moft damnably down 
in the withers; thou art, as it were, a Prince 
without weight.— An I don't plump thee 

* The correfpondence appears to have commenced 
while Sir John (lopped at Shallow's feat in Gloucefter- 
lhire to pick up recruits in his way to York. — Vide the 
~fccood part of King Henry the Fourth— 3d A&. 

B out 
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out like a Chriftmas turkey, then am I a 

*QgUtr 

Oh! I am fitting in a neft of the mod 
unfledg'd Cuckows that ever, brooded under 
die tiring of Hawk. Thou muft know, Hal, 
I had note of a good hale Recruit or two in 
this neighbourhood. In other fhape came 
I not; look to it, Mafter Shallow, that in 
other fhape I depart not. — But I know thou 
art ever all defire to be admitted a Fellow* 
Commoner in a jeft. Robert Shallow, efq; 
judgeth the hamlet of Cotswold. Doth 
not the name of Judge horribly chili thee? 

With Aaron's rod in his hand, he hath 
the white beard of Mofes on his chin. In 
good-footh his perpetual countenance is not 
unlike what thou wouidft conceit of the 
momentary one of the lunatic Jew, when 
he tumbled God*$ Tables from the Mount! 

He hath a quick bufy gait, and a lingo 
Soldier-like beaver, furmounted with a Cock* 
ade« The valorous Juftice, at the head of 

fomt 
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feme dozen or twoDomeftks and others, 
cknee apprehended a brace of defer ters; and 
ever fince doth he aflfume this badge— Hal 

ha! ha! • < 

More of this upright Judge (perpendi- 
cular as a Pikemaa'a weapon, Hal,) anon. 

I would difpatch with thefe Bacdolph; 
but the knave's Hands— (I cry thee mercy) 
bis Mwth is full, in preventing defertion 
among my Recruits. An every Liver among 
them han't flood me in 3 and 40 (hilling, 
then am I a naughty Efcheator.— I tell thee 
what, Hal, I'd fight againft my confeienco 
for never a prince in Chriftendom but thee* 
•—Oh! this is a mod damnable caufe, and 
the rogues know it— they'll drink nothing 
but fack of threeand two- pence a gallon, and 
I enlift me none but tall puiflant* Fellows 
that would quaff me up Fleet-ditch, were it 

* It it needled to obferre, that Mouldy, Bulled 
Wart, Feeble, »od Shadow, maft have formed the 
able tecruitt fir John here alludes {a* 

B % filled 
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filled with fack— pick'd men, Hal— fuch a$ 
will (hake my lord of York's mitre. I 
pray thee, fweet Lad, make fpeed— *thou 
ihalt fee glorious deeds! 

John Falstaff. 



FALSTAFF TO THE PRINCE. 

Ha! ha! ha! fupport me, Hal! fupport 
me! — An I don't quake more than when 
the liinatick fheriff would ha' carted me for 
Newgate, there's nought goodly in a cup of 
fack. — Oh! I am damnably provided here- 
Let me pawn as many points in my wind, 
as dame Prodigal's whelp Neceflity hath 
imprefs'd of my chattels for centinei-fer- 
vice in Miftrefs Urfula's ihop^ and never a 
flitch on 'em would that Bardolph redeem. 
I might overwhelm myfelf, and rot on the 
ground.— An there was not a little fmack 
of kind-heartednefs in fugar-candy, God 
help old Jack! he might lie in the glebe for 
brawn-feed.— Here is mailer Robert Shal- 
low, 
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low, with his rod of jiiftice hath done 
what Sir Colevile, or the Scotchman Douglas, 
aye, 'or young- Harry himfelf, would have 
given his ears to atchieve— he hath piit 
me down, Hal. I would to God Cotfwold 
were in Spain, for there the gentlemen do 
never laugh— By the Lord, this uncomb'd 
hemp-ftalk doth breed more convulfive pro- 
penfities in man, than is in a whole fry of 
ftricken Finfmen*; and yet is it allun- 
wittingly ;— though his Countenance be as 
(harp as the tweak of a bully, his wit is as 
benumbing too.' Here hath been a whore- 
/on murderer brought before him; the El- 
der would enforce my affiftance-— ha ! ha ! ha ! 
•—mine, Hal ! who? was never feated on . 
bench, except indeed at mine hoftefs's, in 
the way of unbuttoning to my vefpers after 
dinner;- ■ and I would to Godt £¥eiy 
geminy of "Nuns in his Majefty's dominions 
had my difpoffeffion of the frail creature in 

• Sir. John's conceit is here rather obfeure. — I 
fubmit, but with great deference, whether he docs 
not allude to the fcnGtive nature of the Torpedo, 
which is immediately cbnvulfed on being* touched. 

B 3 their 
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their wbrfiiip— thfey'd nbt want for rrriracleX 
working I can afliire 'em.— Well, Hal; 
when I look 'd the rogue fhould be com- 
mitted for trial, lo! Robert commanded he 
fhould be immediately hung tip by the gills! 
'Twas not that Robert was unjuft or cruel 
*— no.— Robert quak'd at the ferocious fui> 
rows on the rogue's brow.— There was a 
jail at hand j— the rogue was gyv'd— and 
yet Robert quak'd— ha! ha J ha! Mafter 
Silence the Law-giver too favoured fhrewd- 
ly of difmay— he thought the man might 
in confcience be hung— ^Davy might help 
his good Coz.— he'd take it upon his word 
Gotfwoldrecordshaditinpoint — ha! ha! hat 
Thou knoweft, Hal, it was not for me to 
crop the green ears of a goodly joke-har- 
veft— I am no April fcythefman— with tho 
alacrity of a fhrewd leafer, I gathered up 
the errant Gybelings of my brow, and com* 
mended their Worfhips' quick adminiftra* 
tion of juftice. — An if the knave had 
fwung, what the goodger !— 'Stead of county 
yeomen on abafe bench, he had his jury o( 
"kites and daws to fit on him, under thp 

fweet 
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fwett canopy of the flcies.— But Davy, 
Davy, Davy, dole'd him a longer life.— Thifc 
many-fpecied fubaltern of matter Shal- 
low's, being advjfed of the matter, quickly 
halted in under the yoke of a villainous 
tub of Jew's-bane, a pannier of newly- 
ftucken hog's-blood, or Tin the impotenteft 
varlet that ever tilted at lip.— Wouldft thou 
believe it, Half Barabbas was inftafttly 
commanded to prifon — Davy, and hit 
crimfon fry, to Shallow were of more im* 
port than the charieft Bona-roba in alt Eaft* 
cheap to thee, thou naughty hip-o'-the-haw- 

thorn lover. Oh! thou woidd'ft have 

diftill'd mod damnably, to hear the thrill 
judge and his man, like Judas and thf 
High-prieft, pafs bufy queftion and anfwer 
upon the price of blood !— Davy had tranf* 
ported the reeking mafs to Robin Pluck'* 
coiner of puddings-— Robin admitted the 
complexion of the commodity— 'twas ex- 
cellent—but Robin thought half a noble * 
long fhot— ha ! ha! ha! Mafter Pluck, let 
me counfel thee— An the wrath of Robert 
Shallow efq; be not a commodity of July 
B 4 weather, 
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weather, mafter Pluck, look to thyfelfr* 
thou wilt be mod damnably amerc'd, mafter 
Pluck, thou wilt be as bare as a drawn 
goofe, an thou doft not fmooth thy ruffled 
feathers, and compound, mafter Pluck, 
thou wilt be doubly arnerc'd— Robert Shal- 
low, efquire, hath faid it— ha! ha! ha! 

I pray God, Bardolph be not whipt for 
a whorefon knave— He hath difpatched $ 
coop of trodden pullet for Eaftcheap— -rare 
living, Hal! rare fperm for Sherris! but 
the rogue hath not advifed mafter Shallow 
of their march, and Robert hath a moll 
damnable yearning bowel toward his com-r 
pany. — We rauft be chary of their blood, 
Hal — Do not thou lead them into a&ion 
ere I do come.— A plague upon all hurry, 
fay I.— An it had not been for the over-* 
weening Hotbloods at Ydrk, who did 
jnadly join battle ere valour could arrive tQ 
{hew itfelf* I ftiould have 1>een made a 
Duke, and now muft I tarry till thou art 
King, Well, I fliail look to be accoutred 
forth to my dignities, I can allure thee—? 
t , Some 
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Some bright emblem to outfliine Courtier- 
hood — a pretty flight model of dame Venus 
in her evening orbit, or the puiffant Mars 
in the inftant of tilting.—No little mad-cap 
{hooting ftar to twinkle in my portly fir- 
mament { 

Here is miftrefs Quickly* mine hoftefs f 
doth indite to me for monies.-— I am not 
g walking exchequer — She cannot. draiy 
upon my ribs. I would, my fweet Hal, 
thou'dft fend her to one Harry Monmouth, 
a fprightly mad wag of fome fix foot higb 9 
who doth much refort unte the Boar-tavern, 
t— He is much my debtor. 

John Falstaff, 



FALSTAFF TO THE PRINCE. 

I prVthee, Hal, lend me thy 'kerchief, 

-—An thy uhkindnefs ha'nt ftarted more 

Halt gouts down my poor old cheek, than my 

good rapier hath of blood from foemen s 

B5 gafhes 
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gaflies in 5 and 30 year's fcnricc, then aril 
I a very fcnfelefs mummy. 

v I fquandcr away in drinkings monies be- 
longing to the foldiery! I do deny it-*>they 
have had part— the furplus is gone in cha* 
rity — accufethe parifh-officers — make them 
ieftore — the whorefon wardens do now put 
on the cloaca of {application at the church 
doors, intercepting gentlemen for charity* 
forfooth! — 'Tis a robbery, a villainous rob* 
bery! *o come upon a gentleman reeking 
tvith piety, Ciod's book in his hand, brim* 
full of the facrament! Thou knowcft* 
Mai, as I am but man, I dare 1ft fome fort 
leer at the plate and pafs, but as I have the 
body and blood of Chrift within me* could 
I do it? An t did not«make an oblation 
of a matter of ten pound after the battle of 
Shrewfbury, in humble gratitude for thy 
fafety, Hal, then am t the verieft tranf- 
grbflbr denounced In God's code.— But I'll 
fee them damn'd ere Til be charitable 
again. Let 'em coin the plate— *lct thetri 
toin the holy chalice. * 

^ , , To 
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To fay that I have not naturalifed matter 
Silence, that I (land not on the debtor fide 
of accounts with him, would be horribly 
forgetful and incorrect— -to fay that he (hall 
iee my coinage in the way of honourable 
reimburfement, gentleman-like repayment, 
would favour much of honefty, 'tis true, 
but more (I confefs it, I confefs it, Hal) 
of leafing. 

- To fay that I feel not a kind of tendrf 
for mafter Robert Shallow, while he hath 
fack, beeves, with emanating bowels to- 
wards old fir John, would befpeak me the 
Infidel, the Jew— but to confefs (faving a 
certain refpeft due to the afleveration of my 
fweet Hal) that I love the man Shallow, or 
the man Silence, in other fliape or degree 
than as the leech loveth the temple, much lefs 
that I have fquandered monies on thefe raw 
bare-brain'd Yonkers, fit only to be worn on 
Bankrupt days by Uncertificated Wits— ^to 
confefs that I have familiarifed my perfonto 
their companies, to the detriment of thy 
father's affairs, fetting the feemlinefs of 
B 6 gentfe- 
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gcntlemanhood afide, would be lying in my 
throat through the falfe paflage of my 
mouthy would reader the bafe pander my 
tortgue worthy the center of a pewter-difh, 
jto be crimp'd with capon* and engulph'd 
for a difobedient Jonas* 

For thy father's ficknds, I am not Efcu* 
lapius, or I would prune and reftore the 
old oak—but it hath feed it's acorns, and 
now comes winter— Is not the progreffion 
natural ? 

No more of the departed monies, Hal, 

an thou loveft me.— WoukTft thou rake up 

the aflics of the dead ?— '-Nay, an if that's 

. thy humour, then mull Pluto become 4. 

child of fighu 

John Falstaff.. 



The 
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*HE BISHOP OF WORCESTER TO HI£ 
HIGHNESS OF WALES. 

If to do away infinuations of difaffe&ion 
be as acceptable to a magnanimous prince, 
as it is indifpenfible to the fubtle honour of a 
reprefentative of Chrift Jefus, I fhall feel 
the lefs compun&ion in turning for a mo- 
ment the current of your Highnefs's weighty 
thoughts; but they are already here; they 
tauft flow, my lord, with the channelled 
blood of the thoufands of unabfolved fouls 
lately facrificed at the flirine of the Arch* 
deceiver Rebellion. 

. Among the many Lords, Knights, and 
JEfquires, referring to Shrewfbury to render 
Oblations for the iffue of this eventful con* 
teft, was the knight fir John Falftaff.— 
This layman, who acqufeth me to your 
jiigbnefs of difaffe&ion, hath fullied his 
jiame in arms by defiling the facred temple 
of his' God. He is excommunicate ; nor 
can aught* fave the Toe of the Aknighty's 
t vice- 
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vicegerent, fave him from everlafting per- 
dition. My lord, while other barons *nd 
knights, bis majeft/s liege-fubje&s, were 
making rich oblations and endowments for 
the maimed foldiery, while the priefthood 
chaunted forth the excellencies of charity, 
*nd the offertory laboured with coftly gifts, 
the folemnities were fuddenly arretted by the 
rlamours of fir John FalftafF, and a crew of 
diforderly retainers, for bread and wine* 
The functionaries of the Higheft were 
Wafphemoufly attacked with grofs fpeech 
and uncouth phrafe*, and the facred wine 
riotoufly and tumultuoufly raviihed from • 
their hands. Menaces of your highnefs's 
difpleafure were muted from his unclean 
lips, and the vaflals of the holy Virgin ex- 
cited to irxeverend demeanour by gesticula- 
tions more feemly to the fpontaneous foil 
of youth, than the furrowed glebb of age. 
They were recreantly expelled, and folemn 
Excommunication pronounced againft this 
impious man, who had profanely tendered 

• I£»M»ci(atKftol««fiatfci|cm^ , 

a copper 
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ft copper groat as an oblation, and libidin- 
oufly drank with carnal appetite the blood 
of his Redeemer. If here, my lord, be 
loom for treafon, if the anathema of the 
thurch weigh too heavily with this con* 
tempt of its jurifdi&ion, I am content that 
imputed difaffeftion to my liege fill up the 
balance. 

There is another matter, my lord.— Sir 
John, as I am well advifed, is no pOrlieu- 
man. By the ftatute of his deceafed ma- 
jefty, none is to hunt unpoflefled of certain 
hereditary lands. This knight hath not the 
fubftaace of a pace ; yet under the cloak of 
ypurHighnefs* facredname, his hounds un- 
leashed by fwain-motes, are loofed to every 
demefne. His foldiers, the curbing yoke 
of discipline flipped from their franchifed 
necks, yerk at the imprefcript, but facred 
laws of fociety, ami bleed the utiredrefled 
peafantry ;*~nay> himfelf ftandeth not nn* 
accofed of certain «nomuties. In the tje£U 
oient of this unworthy man, the. facred 
Service of the akajr was violated. God for?. 
; -.:. bid 
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bid that fufpicion fliould undefervedly call 
down a two-fold infamy, and blend facrU 
lege with impiety; but the very precifian* 
my lord) hath here fcope for liberal conjee* 
ture:— the filver candlefticks dedicated ta 
the fervice of the hqly Virgin, were ftolen* 
True-— the unhallowed theft maybe afcribe4 
to other than the knight or his retainers} 
for the tainted wether doth infeft the whole 
flock: but, my lord, when Judas betrayed 
his.mafter, the tumult of his followers was 
but a cloak for the-— All hail! 

Your Highnefs' liege-fubjeft, 

Worcester, 



THE PRINCE TO FALSTAFF. 

And fo, Jack) thou didft pioufly offer up 
ten pound in humble gratitude for my fafety 
«*-ha! ha! ha I— Here is Ned Poins doth 
proteft 'twas much more — In good truth, 
Percy was a lufty warrior*— How long didft 

lay, 
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lay, Jack ? Fifteen minutes, as thou fay'ft, 
by Shrewfbury clock. By the mafs, a very 
mifer !— Thou fhould'ft have facrificed fifty 
times ten pound, and covered a fcore rood 
with thy fat Offerings. Had Hotfpur been 
the minion of the God, farewell Jack ! he 
.had certainly miftaken thee for my greafe- 
pot, yea, dipped his fword in thy ribs, and 
founded a retreat. 

, I pr'ythee haft ever beheld Satan, where 
the Apoftle hath placed him a tip-toe on the 
pinnacle of the Temple ? Not in Judea, 
Jack. Thou may'ft view him, fans opttck, 
at thy own Jerufalem, Eaftcheap, on mine 
hoftefs's tapeftry. — What fay'ft thou to a 
likenefs of him, with me at thy fide for z 
Saviour? Not the hoary Roman, whom 
the Gaul caught by the chin, could fhew 
more ample reverence of beard than doth 
jhe tempter (meaning thee), or more meek- 
jaefs of carriage (that's myfelf, Jack), thai* 
the tempted. 

.My 
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My lorti of Worcefter, methinks, hatH 
inoft . excellent characters.— -Sec here his 

letter. By Harry Percy dead, but he 

fliould be a pope.— Why he would rate r& 
bellion, that not a Scot would dare to call 
us Bolingbrokes*, for very dread of his 
apathema. Canft thou not help him to the 
triple crown, Jack ; thou, and Bardolph, 
and Piftol ?— A copper groat, marry, and a 
pair of filver candlefticks, to bribe my 

lord's Cardinals— ha! ha! ha! -Well, 

Jack, thou art excommunicate ; and whe* 
ther the bofom of the church ever receive! 
thee again, no matter — There's nobody* 
I believe, cares left than thyfelf. For his 
holinefs' toe— — I pr'ythee haft good pig's 
trotters with thy Shallow law.giver?— * 
Which had'ft rather muzzle ? — — The bare- 
foot is a pleafant pilgrimage to Rome. 

Ned Poins doth infift thou art nine pounds 
nineteen (hillings eight-pence my debtor— 

♦ Probably the contemptuous manner in which 
the oppofitc party fpokc of the houfc of Lancaftcr. 

Why f 
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Why, thou vaunting Pharifec, what is be* 
come of thy ten pound oblation ? I tell 
thee what, Jack,— Here is my father much 
lick— I may be a king, heaven knows ho# 
foon, perchance to-night— If ever thou 
doft cloak excefs beneath the name of 
Harry the Fifth— if ever receive bribes to 
conceal rebels, (and this thou knoweft I ani 
Well advifed of) thy look'd-for exaltation 
fhall be on the gallows of Haman*. 

Farewell! 



PALSTAPP TO THE PRINCE. 

Ha! ha! ha! And doft thou think I 
would not offer up ten pound for thee? 

Yea, a hundred— more But take heed 

of difpleafing in thy facrifice. Cain did 
bring a kid, yea, a firftling upon the altar, 

•* Poor fir John's views were rather confined 5 only 
Jlfytfoot to look forward to for preferment. 

and 
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and the blaze afcended not, Abel did ga^ 
ther Ample herbs, penny-royal, Hal, and 
muftard, & four-penny matter, and the 
odour was grateful.— — -I had ten pound for 
the holy offertory — mine ancient Piftol doth 
know it— but the angel did arreft my hand* 
<Could I go beyond the word? — The angel 
which did ftretch forth his finger, left the 
good patriarch flay his fon. 

That Ned Poins hath more colours than 
a jay, more abufe^than a taught pie, and for 

wit the cuckow's dam may be Fool of 

the Court to him. I lie down at Shrewf- 
bury out of bafe fear ! I melt into roods, 
and acres, and poles! I tell thee what, 
Hal, there's not a fubjeft in the land hath 
half my temperance of valour.— Did I not 
fee thee combating the man-queller, Hot- 
fpur; yea, in peril of fubduement? Was 
it for me to lofe my fweet Hal without a 
thruft, having my rapier, my habergeon, my 
good felf about me ? I did lie down in the 
fcope of Iherking him in the v rib— Four 
drummers and a fifer did help me to the- 

ground. 
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ground.— Oidft thou not mark how I did 
leer upon thee from beneath myl buckler?" 
That Poins hath tnore fcurrility than is in 
3 whole flock of difquieted.geefe. 

For the rebels I did conceal, thou (hould'ft 
give me laud. — I did think thou wert already 
eneompaffed with more enemies than the 
refources of man could prevent overwhelm 
ing thee ; yea, that thou wert the dove on 
the waters of Ararat, and didft lack refting- 
place. Was it for me to heap to thy ma- 
nifold difquiets ? Was it for me to fret 
thee with the advice of more enemies than 
thou didft already know of? I could not 
take their lives, and therefore did I take 
their monies.— 1 did fine them, left they 
fhould Tcape, Hal, thou doft under ftand 
me, without chaftifement ;— yea, I fined 
them for a punilhment. They did; make 
oath on the ppinf of .my fword to be true 
oxen— An the rogues forefwore themfelves, 
^nd joined the Welchman, let them, lqok 
to it — 'tis no 'peachment of my virtue. 

Thou 
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' Thou didft conceit me a cherifcer of re- 
bellion— I muft hang, forfooth, upon con- 
ception!— Fie, Hal, Fie I Didft thou ever 
know mother to weao upon tmvptbnf*** 
Fie! ' 

Mine hoft Shallow doth greet thee well ; 
lie doth proteft €i thou art a good back- 
•* fwordfman, or the young earl's degree 
* would never have been lowered ;— the 
u Northumbrians were ever good at fence. ,f 

He doth remember the old duke at tour- 
nament, Hal.— Ha! ha! ha! 

I do purpofe entertaining the Juftice at 
Eaftcheap— a rare gueft, Hal, — Juftict at 
miftrefs Quickly's ; but therefore the more 
welcome.— —Oh I hfc will give thee the dry 
laugh till thou* art as much disjointed, yea, 
As the gates of Gaza. — He will be a very 
Sampfon unto thee— He will pluck thee 
town. 

I come, 
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t I come, matter Shallow, I come,— I affl 

bidden to fupper, Hal. Let me* hear of 

thee, but a' God's name no more acrimony, 
aathouloveft 

Jack Falstaff; 



* - JUSTICE SHALLOW TO DAVY. 

How do affairs go i How do things go 
on, Davy? Are the iheep-ftealers taken i 
Marry, bid Robin Bratton look to the deer, 
and let there be a fall ameng the Pollards 
that look to the Cleys.— We muft have a 
good profpeft, Davy — Wc don't look fat 
enough— A lord fhould look far— I muft 
have a pedigree conceived— Pelt, the tanner, 
muft get fome fkins ready, a large flcin or 
two— a new lord hath always a new pedi- 
gree.— Bid William take the ftreaked ram 
from the ewes, and let the 14 acre head- 
land be thrown into the park— marry, fo* 
the red wheat— it muft not appear.— A fad 
lofs, Davy, but the rutting muft have fcope. 

— W« 
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—We muft enlarge the deer-feld— fir John 
loves venifon. 



I hope, Davy, you comport yourfelf a* 
becomes the reprefentative of one of the 
Quorum. I would be underftood, that you 
keep up your dignity, and carry your body 
difcreetly, andfoberly, and fedately, and not 
prabble and drink at common houfes.— You 
are too much given to it, Davy, 

It may pleafe his facred majefty, that I 
yield up his gracious commiflion— I fay* 
Davy, 'tis a thing that is poflible; and I 
could defire and wifli, that my coufin Silence 
fhould have a doughty helpmate, one who 
knows the laws of the land, and could en- 
force his Majefty's moft gracious briefs and 

ordinances. Your underftanding is good, 

Davy, and you have an indifferent know- 
ledge in the ftatutes. — 1 could wifti to fee 
you in better provifion ; but indeed you do 
not comport yourfelf with that clean de-> 
cency I could defire.— Whenever it p}eaf- 
eth his moft gracious majefly to call fpr my 
,'_ * help 
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help and afllftance at the Quorum, I ordi- 
narily dine on flender pottle—- you know 
it, Davy.— It preferves me clear and com- 
prehenfible; and, o'my confcience, you 
confume and devour leeks, and cheefe, and 
fat bacon, in lieu of your morning hymns 
and prayers, and ru& at the mouth and 
elfewhere, and belch, o'my confcience, as 
loud as any Caliver, to the great detriment 
of every. thing feeraly, and in defiance of 
good rule in fociety. You mult corre& 
yourfelf, Davy — you muft corre& your- 
felf— It is a difficult point in rooting up 
ancient habits and cuftoms, but it would 
not be kindly and good to make you fud- 
denly.grcat^withall your ftains and blotches 
upon you, — No— 'tis meet we firft grub up 
and eradicate the weeds, Davy ;— and then 
the foil, if indeed it be not too ari& will j 
kindly- receive the germen, the feed, Davy, 
of any thing good and palatable. 

* Take my three-cornered beaver, in which 

I beheld his laft mod gracious Majefty 

crowned, and fee if you can begin to look a 

C » a little 
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» JMi cmiMfc. ■' Mawyv »** <fc* Link 
jktoai ptaftgM, wdio proper andf faft 
fe* far lowing k~.Sce*at it be denpy Day? 
Wris am* ik» time it west dpM***»JLoolt 
tek»Dtfcj». 

V Ble& my heart and fwHw-'tmrt fiinpty 
a. feilfciency; to flay any bead? at hurttem,— 
A matter of fix fcone miles kt hdf a lfaoot 
toursiw'Ti* four leagues^ by the fusty mi- 
ftwtesh— Adeafuw it by tea, Davy, aid a 
smoqntito a point. 



TO T»B RIGtflT H<)KO^RAK»l TH« 

* &ORB< SRAtKOW, 

i , . • 

Davy to Ditto. . 

I WI3U yom; good Worftrip i»aqx,Mef-. 
fings.— Marry, I humbly thank your, woj> 
fliip for the precepts, and will, with our 
boly Mary's help, corpport mgfelf a» jjour 

* Davy, I fujpofe, anticipated the honours of his 
»aftcr. 

Wortoip 
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Worftip was wont, and fpeak as arttffr'a* 
any he at the Qtfctttf*. s 

♦Clement PeAes, your Wo* ftip,was ften 
in the park yefternight, when the caftle was 
going twelffc.— I humhty think he was 
knocking your WorfltipV dteer m the head> 
and had him fecured* and put m the (fecks, 
for the terror of all attempters.— He's a 
grea* knave, your Worfcip ; and I humbly 
think, with your Worfhipfs leate, of giv- 
ing him a good whipping.— I'm fute if he 
Was not after the deer, he wanted to kill 
the otd ram; for h'as got, marry ever fincc 
fte*s been in the frocks, h*as got* as your 
^Worftip was wont to fay, a* (beep-biting 
face. 

What your WbHhipfays of the weeds k 
very jufh— I humbly thank your Worfhip 
fbr the 4 beaver.-*-! humlily foppofe, your 
: WorflHpv it was fellow-mate to* the fun>. 

■. * Davy conWnever away with tftia Clement PbtkeS, 
- * 1 • C % coloured 
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coloured doublet your Worfhip w^ wont to 
look fo well in at the Quorum ; tho'f it fits 
more rinkled upon your Worfliip now than 
it did formerly ;*your Worftiip ? s b^lly grows 
thinner and genteeler.— Your ; Worfhip 
would riot think how it fits upon me— its 
dofc as any mail.— Fye clean left off 
ruling, your Wprfbipi . 

• , ■■ ' 
.♦That Clement Perkes has fpokqn flat 
burglary of your Worfhip?— A* fays I;'in a 
dog.— Your Worfhip was wont to fay to a 
faucy malefa&or, that his Majefty was. in 
you, and you ifi his Majefty— ?good*— And 
a'nt I in your Worfhip, and your Worfliip 
in me ? A* fays I'm a dog! — I'll have him 
laid faft, till your Worfhip (hall come to 
give direftions at the Quorum, whether he 
(hall be hang'd or tranfported. 

Would it pleafe your Worfhip to give di- 
rections about the ringers?— Ah! your wor- 
fhip, they did fo do it! — they drank a whole 
hogfhead of your Worfhip's ale. — William 
Vifor has been of the peal two and thirty 

years 
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years come Lammas, and I humbly be- 
feech your Worfhip. he. may have a crown 
above the reft* 

The headland fences are all dawn, and 
the hens are very bnfy at getting your Wor- 
ship's crop in.— Fourteen acre of feedland's 
a great matter ; but your Worfhip's pullets 
will thrive againft the large Knight fliall 
accompany yourWorfhip to town.-— A* loves 
capon. — —Did your Worfhip mark, how 
a' took all the wings ; and thighs 'twixt 
^his finger and thumb, and put 'em in his 
great belly, an they had been fo many 
plumbs ? 

Marry, your Worfhip, Robin has fhot two 
deer for the pedigrees, as your Worfhip was 
pleafed to call 'em. — Matter Pelt has got 
the flcins— Marry, will your Worfhip fay, 
whether they are to be tanned like your 
Worfhip's buckler, or how? — I humbly 
wait your Worlhip's dire&ions in this 
point. 

C 3 antiewt 
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.ANTIENT PISTOL TO Sift JOftN* 
Dated, it feems, from Windfor. 

. Sm Knight, lamenWhe triilful— ros^ 
/or Bawcockl>oodi8d«ad,extin<a:--thcmaw 
of Majefty bath it eiogulph'd— — King-. 
Jiaod'* a thing of nought, a 'fcutcheoa 
jboui'd, x>f blazonry mofk bafe.— I hold it 
to my lip, a^d from my portly Longs call up 
Sir JEclut to bid the Lazar fcouh The 
King his memories hath grafped by the heel* 
nad dipp'd in Leth e ■ Or he is mad be- 
come ; the Cur hath bit him— he4oUl the 
thing efchew, that fenfes mod did love. 

Thy letter, Knight, in fpite of yeomco 
aftd bafe hounds of Hefperus, which did 
^im cirewmyent, I did deliver to the quoa- 
dmfk Hal. « The man of mickle (pan 
■.*' «nto hia lovely bul]y"^Thus Aoti^lt 
.PiAolr^-^rwlfereon the Fry of Majefty, 
Herodian worms and infe£ts damn'd dfo, 
which Lucifer doth hatch upon his morn- 
ing 
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tag crown* <lid mow and chatter like to ap*s 
cf lad'. Shall Kftol {hooWcr'd be, and 
Aafl he recreant flee before die elbow of 
frafe fycephant, and fliall good pbrafe bt 
baftardis'd ? I will rdrenges have, by Rowea* 
and her Chalice I will aroufe and woo 
die ?ates, the fitters three— Concubinage 
is good— and they (hall brooding on my pil- 
low lay in confuk 4e#p, how flint and 
fieel a fpark may ftrike to blow up pan- 
dourfhip mod bal e - ■ My -hearth a heart 
of flint— My forefoot eke's mod fubtil 
*i~*.Why then let fcitoirfhip enfue, let 
tart and hand qomb&ei and let the wc& 
kefpuo— UJyflVfibiffltaU! 

Sit John, thy Piftol and thy Legate hath 
iJetn (greeted foul-^-— Not Bardolph, fikh* 
ing Wight, that plock'd the ftar to deck his 
jiofe, when blanketed unto the Welkin's 
height for chewing Baker's Roll, where 
Baker's Roll foould not be chewn— — Not 
Nyto> whole humour was in pillory to 
ftand ycoter'd o'er with gold moft potable 
<<* Yoofcer's filver whiftle ftol'ft,— did feel 
;. , .; C 4, rea&ion's 
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rea&ion's force like Piftol. Shall goodly 
phrafe be yclept uncouth, ancTfhall it ban- 
died be like bafe iEolian bladder ? Why 
then come Rowen's Chalice -—*• though 
bitter be the draught, I will avenge or die/ 

Thine Antient Pistol* 



FALSTAFF TO ANTIENT PISTOL. 

My good Antient, I do condole with 
thee.— The King hath no more refpeft 
unto an embafly, than the fox hath unto the 
fex of the goofe.— - — I am in myfelf greater 
than a Prince, yea, in my perfonal right ; 
and he doth make me out of myfelf lefs 
than a peafant, marry, to my perfonal 
wrong. There be more Deys in the qourt, 
than there be feconds in the day * ■ -I fhould 
havedifplayed my prefents, and then would'ft 
thou have had prefent audience. —That 
Hal is become a very Ottoman— but be not 
thou difcomfited— — We muft rally, yre 

muft 
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,*nuft rally, . lads— We have been twice 
trodden down in -open attack, and now. to 
the fap-work.— The King doth love 
Tenifon— We will to Matter ShalIow r s in 
<31oucefterfhire— he hath a deep Deer-feld--s- 
•'tis a county of a clamorous rut W e did 
borrow his monies, by day; but we muft 
make bold with his bucks by night ■ » 
vThey have horns, good mine Antient, they 
have horns 'tis dangerous to meddle 
, with Cuckoldom by day. 

I grieve thou wert fo forely dealt with at 

the Court 1 have falves for a bruife, an 

thou doft need them— falves, which I did ap- 
ply tamine own difcplouxments.-— Thou 
knoweft I was trodden down like fugars for 
an export-r— yea, I was made a conve- 
nience—*—! was (hap'd into a Promon- 
tory, which /pe&atorS of a fubaltern height 
did flock to for a fight ; of paffing Majefty— 
they did afce|idr*and.coUrf€i o'er my belly ' 
like pifmires, ant« on a molehill, fave thpt 
,lhe compreffion was greater.r-r— But 'twa* 
* ■ C 5 ever 
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ever the nature of Man to trample oq falles 
groataeiW'tii bq marvel. 

. Let Nym be advifad of our expedition-** 
Corporal Bardolph and myfelf will fpeedily 
quit Eafteheap, and rendezvous on the out* 
flrirts of Wincjfprw-We will line our (ham* 
Met with vefliibn* and then, ray lade, to 
Windfbr again-*«i^HaJ fhall yet bo our 



John FalstafW 



CORPORAL NYM TO SIR JOHtf* ' 

I will no more with Piftol rob~«I A* 
revolt— —My flft is ftruck, and that*? the 
Humour on't— his phrafes ape known on 
the ro*& Vemft>n hath mickte fweet&w* 
^Od fwpets are tufeious things, and hi&ripusr 
things do fit the maw of Nym ? but thievtA 
*> hang, and their accomplices; apcbNyai 

would 
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paftf The Awkttt is abftfdfe— he h*§ 
Ao* *t a WOr**-Tf*¥eBei:s keft not hit 
pfetafe, afid parley is not good on the read} 
And that's the rHftftotfr dnt*— -I doremolr} 
but titfwiny k ^ttell'i with grants; Ifet Piftot 
iMet ctttrthly, and then eomfc ftllowflrip 
again— — * When fpedch will not bewra^ 
then Ghtacefterfhire's the word*-— But, 
fern*, Nym's a mart 6t few- — ^Sr Johtt, 
1 touch my brow-«-*irvy fitt is flat. 



fALSTAFF TO ANTIENT PISTOL. 

WfcAT at fptirs, gddd rrnne Aritierit ? arid 
an adventure afoot too ! 6y thy trdtti, I'll 
jjo COCk-ftghtifig— P ullefs, pullets, are your 
only erfcotiritef .* We that do aflail are can- 
nibals, indeed ; but Kftftrfefs Partlet is fre- 
<|ueftf in her travail, and fc feciety {hall not 
tecE fperm. 

C6 Ipr> 
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I pr'ythee let Corporal Nym have lii»- 
humour: thou art a (hrewd linguift— 
thou haft ever a throng of goodly quips and 
conceits; yea, more at thy tongue's beck, 
than he that doth refine from his brain with 
the help of the Still, Time: but they are 
Crude, they are crude, mine Antient— they 
do lack drounqg — they are like to an un- 
wrought commodity, which the handicraftf- 
man cannot utter, until it is fhap'd to the 
purpofes of the confumer. 

Here is Bardolph doth proteft, 'twas thou 
who did'ft flight him from foot to foot 
throughout the croud at the Inftallation : 
thou had 'ft robbed with him in the purlieus 
of the town, and the knaves did recognife 
thy quaintnefis of phrafe ; thy Shibboleth, 

Antient, thy Shibboleth. Oh ! 'tis moft 

damn'd to be mark'd like a tupp'd ewe.—, 
A flendernefs of heel was indeed friendly to r 
thy own retreat; but the Corporal, Hea- 
ven prote& his parts! was compelled to 
borrow /expedition, marry, without pledge, 

and 
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and retire, into himfclf like a hedgehog, 
that fo he might travel with the better eafe 
on the toes of the town— Ha! ha! ha! O'ray 
confeience, I marvel he blaz'd got like the 
Phoenix— he had fire and faggot on his .fide 
— hisnofe for a kindle, and his carcafe for a 
fuel; and both in clofe league. 

I entreat thee, raipe Anient, tQ lay 
afide, yea, altogether reform thefe fierce 
fallies of thy tongue, and rob as a Gentle- 
man (hould do; by the mafs, thou wilt 

hang us all thou wilt do it, mine An- 

tient, thou wilt do it. Remembered thou 
not, how the lunatick Bifhop did rate me to 
the Prince ? An he had ever taken my good 
name in vain, but for thy incontinent flow 
of gall, then am J the grofleft thief afoot. 
—Marry, I am not the moft fpare, for in- 
deed I do empty me all purfes, yea.be their 
bottoms as deep as Hell; but I do mean in 
iny perfon, my reins, where there is lefs 
fpecifick fet than is requifite to the peopling 
of a dozen wicks— Sack, fpirit of burnt 

fack, 



d by Google 



50 oticmjiL itrrtM. 

fack, doth make the belly gafcsnade and 
fweil. 

I did purpofe being it the retide&Nttia ere 
now ; but I mud tarry here ft feafon longer ; 
da not thou and Nym break out again— f 
pr'ythee yield to him, mine Anrienf—Jfc 
were a foul thing we ftiould fledge, and 
Upon 'peachment toof 

Farewell ! 



ANTIENT PISTOL TO SIR JOHN* 

Shall paucity of phrafc and impotence 
alfo, 
Curb Manhood with the rein? 
And fhall it chew the bit? 
Shall Mutes and A flan dogs controul tht 

tongue; 
And (hall not Man (peak free? 
Whj[ then Avernus roar! 

Then 
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Then Rhadamanth' his yawning floodgates 

ope, 
And *Rowen' brim her Chalice! 
Why then let icy death Jeize all, 
Tea* upward from the foot unto the lungs, 
And tUn the heart* perdy ! 

The Nym's a pauper vile— I do retort- 
he hath not utterance to woo his dog to bite 
at badger— I do fetort«*-his reft is eadem, 
<hc fmper *aderar-he cannot cull— his 
fenfes arc mod barren— —Ah i beeves 
mouA'd bleating Nyml Ah! tnil-calf 
old! I hatband I *rill hold the piiftine 
tones of, Man— —The Nym doth iterate, 
doth bay die echo with his f « humous on't,'! 
^-And fhall lie model be? Their Fifto!* 
bow thy Juyeeno more to Dagon— Sir John, 

# The Editor mod refpe&fully appeals to Mr, 
Malone for the fenfe of this word fo frequently in the 
Anient** mouth — Having, in vain ranJacked Cheaper, 
Ben Jfonfin, tieammt an£ FtctcAer, Middleton an£ 
Rowley, &C. &c &c. he is at length com pelted to 
print it tUetatim from the MS. for the comment! of 
rtore Icwnfd n^tatM» himfclft 

. ' . thy 
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thy Philiftine doth flee— Avaunt the flux of 
fellowfliip, and folus be the word! 



DEPOSITION TAKEN BEFORE MASTER RO- 
BERT SHALLOW, AND MASTER SLEN- 
DER, AT WINDSOR* 

\ • ' .-.:.* 

Now, good man, what is your bufinefs ? 
what is the matter that you would defire to 
difclofe ? — Marry, I am of the 'Commif- 
k fion in "the county. of Giouccfter;Ibut.if 
you have any thing to cfepofe, that is falu- 
tary, and beneficial, and foe ttfe vwelfare 
and good of his mod gracious Majefty, I 
care not:— Robert Shallow, Efquire, will 
take cognizance of it, though in the county 
of fferks. 

Fellow* May it pleafe your Worfhip, 
I fe a goatherd ; and ITe a great matter to 
break.-— Marry, your Worflrip, marry, 
when his Majefty !$ life's in danger from a 

Caitiff. 
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Caitiff-monfter, an't it the duty of every 
honed fubjed to {land up and defend? Ant 
that law? I would know that of your 
Worflrip. 

Shallow. Tis among the Statutes.*— Tis 
the duty of every tall fellow, or he's liable 
to be 'peach'd upon the a& as an abettor.— 
Proceed, good man— 'tis jutt, very juft-— 

marry, proceed. Truft me, a com- 

prehenfive fellow, Cpufm Abram.— -Marry, * 
proceed. 

FtUm. Being on the return yefternoon 
to dinner— 'twas juft about twelve o'clock, 
for us poor folk, your. Worfhip, are hun- 
gry before your grcat-oneyers— as I was 
cpming home, I fay, to dinner, for tho* 
I am but a fimple lodger, mine hoft Thacker 
.pays Scot and Lot like a good fubjeft.-— 
Does your Worfhip know him? A' fells 
trotters and Jews'-harps, oppofite Gil. 
Siuekc, the weaver' s 

. SlitHkr* 
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SlirtAr. Tu a fraall (hot from And 
Pages, Coufm Shallow— Is*t l»t, good 
youth * 

» 

jRr/few. No, your Worfhip— It'g hard 
upon wher e i ■■ ■ i ■ 

Shallow* Aye, 'tit no natter^ *tis no 

matter,— Marry, go on— briefly, good man. 

Rtiffw. As I was faying, walking naisdy 

on, thinking, God wot, what a mite a graft 
and a half a day is for .feven fouls I— 
For there's my wife Nel, and Martin, and 
Nick, and Jerome, and Dorcas, and Ruth** 
it's a wounded many teetb* and a toafter* 
worth o' com will hardly fee them all griad* 
ing; and your Worlhip knows, th* quinces 
are very windy and griptag to the bttty~» 
Body o'me, I thought cur Jerome would 
ha' been fcoure d i 

Shallow. Staad away Anther, fellow***- 
By the mafs, a foul varlet.— You fmell, 
J'eliow*— get ye gone., 

Fellow. 
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Mathw. O'mf amfdeace, 'tis the ar- 
rantefk— Fah ! get ye gone, knave ; get 
70 gone — 

Slender. Truly, Coufin, our Gloucef- 
terfhire quince doth not reek thu s — Inde ed, 

la, you do him wrong. Have you no 

pippin* for your children, good youth ? 
My Coufin could never away with a quince. 
~»Yovr county hath good pear*, too. 

JUbw. I han't a fingk one, your Wor- 
Aip; not aa atomy of any thing, only one 
^punce-tree, as lonefomely as any yew.— r 
As I was (aying, ourjerc 



Shalliw. Tett me not of your Jeromes 
and your Caryfoftoms— be not fo windy— 
be brief — Marry, to the point ," ■ 

" -fidSw., I tambly Wfeech your Wor- 
ship's pafdon,— »As I was faying, walk- 
ing mainly Oft— 'twa* juft ia the nick, where 

our 
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our Dorcas goes to bleach in Datchet.— 
Does your Worfhip know the place?— 
What does I hear, but a great roaring an it 
had been any. large bull a neighing ; not a 
horfa your Worfhip — and the river bulg'd up 
and fwell'd like any I humbly befeech 

•your Worfhip that our Nel have a pen- 
fion 

Shallow. Penfion \ Why a penfion, 
♦marry? 'Ods;lrggens \ Know you what 
you afk, knave? Marry, why a penfion? 

* Fellow. Truly, your Worfhip, 'twould 
be very hard that my family fhould Kveupon 
all quinces for a difeafe of mine caught in 
the King's affairs— Truly, your Worfhip, 
'twould be very hard ; for the water roll'd 
and wetted me, and I trembled, and trem- 
bled I'm fure, an'pleafe your Worfhip, 

I've an ague. 

Shallow. O' my confeience, Coufin 
Abram, but the man is a lunatkk, or a 
mountebank, or fonjething as bad— -O' 

my 
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my ' confdence, I believe a mountebank;, 
for indeed -he moves from place to place r 
and varies his points very frnavifhly. 
Look you, friend — there is only one alter- 
native (hall ferve ; marry, chgfe ; and do it 
deliberately, and difcreetly, and foberly— • 
Either depofe in a refpe&ful manner, marry, 
without idle prabbl^: about penfions, and 
quinces, and bulls; either utter with a pro- 
per and decent carriage and demeanour, or 
elfe walk fedately out into the court-yard,' 
^nd pull off your doublet, and your (hirr, 
and your coat.— An afhrewd floggipg don't 
bring him about— — * 

Fellow. Oh! good your Worfliip, I've 
almoft done W hen the water fwellVI, 
and fweird, I perceived about a hundred 
paces a-head, a large creature rife up, 
mainly big, your Worfliip* about the belly, 
and it came flowly to the bank, an if it 
would land; and juft then it roll'd over, 
and over, and over, of all the world like a 
huge tub, and then it fo beat about and 

roar'd 
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*o*t*& in *e throttfe!— An yew 'WwOap 
wiff give me leave, F1F try to-^— * 

Sfmlbw. Marrjr, go on— proceed cfr- 
cnmftantiaHy— goto*— what few yob* more? 
— Depofe briefly 

1 AAttr. When a* Had flobndfered, andf 
fibttad'ef aftout fome "five rtrimrtey muter 
water, a:*got onr the land, and ffood ort frti 
legs, and" drew a great dagger and Kfted hr 
the air, and fo ffioofc itV weapon at the 
Caflfte* *ad< roarW Good, joar Worflripfc 
I'm certain it hath a font defign againft tile 
King's life—that I'll be fworn of upon the 
took- • •...•': 

&hndkr r I proteft, Coufin T tfie— — . 

SkaUmo. lb the name oft his Majefty^ 
ficced perfony 1 Command and* bind yew 
to aniwer all interrogatories afore the Counu 
til— Here ifr a great conspiracy* come f« 
fcgfct. 
* . 

Slender. 
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Sbttom Marry, k had the gait of a war- 
rior— I would mean, it fliewed a tall per* 
fonable figure, did it not? 1 Betook it to 
the water again ? And for it's eompfex* 
km— marry, vou obfenrtl it's cotmte- 
nance ? 

iWfew. An your Worffiip means the 
hue of it's flcin, truty it had a doubfct and 
lfcofe ©ft:— but the face was all the world 
of a eafottr with the bubucle at the left, of 
your Worfliip's nofe. 

Slender* By yea andno> Cos— - 

- ihaBoux, *Ti# the Wekhman •Gfen- 
dower, by my hopes of falvatien through 

the 

} * ..*-■' ' * •• " 

, 5 Slmmiiy coaceived, andipiafottndrjs fcy MaAtr 
Rota t. Shallow. For ainan, el whom Holingfted 
and other writers relate? foch woadtr* to trercf 1 
fcore or two leagues Fifh-falhion, were the moft eafy 
and ConGftcnt thing in the world. Take water at 
t '*. '•".::•. \ Radnor, 
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the pious and holy Virgin Mary!— The 
Privy Council muft know it.— Here is a 
great Confpiracy— il-H fp the pouftcii. * .\ 
* . ...''■•- — 

,, Fellow. Marry, yotir Worfhip, fufe V 
was not a Salamander !— The water fmoak'd 
and fmoak'd, that, body o' me! you might 
ha' poach 'd an egg! 

Shallow. 'Tis Owen the Welshman, a 
very doughty Rebel-*-FeUow, be ih readi- 
nefs— You muft depofe at the Council— By 
the Mafs, a great Traitor.— Be at hand. 

Fellow. I humbly befeech your Wor- 
Ihip, thai our Nel—i— . 

Sbalkw. Aye, aye~be ih readinefs— 
£he lhail be lookM to. 

Raptor, pafs Brecknock and Monmouthfliires, land 
andliit acrofs the country ; iret hit fir. • again at Ct- 
rencefter, by Oxibud, Wallingford,. &c. &c. bait at 
Marlow, and tbui to Datchei. ' 

, ,- " ANTIENT 
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ANTIENT PISTOL AND CORPORAL NYM 
^ TO SIR JOHN. 

Pistol, lament — Sir Nym, the Willow 

be, 
And hang o'er Datchet's fide ; 
For chivalry is in, and unto Charon damn'd 
Muft, crouching, tender coin. 
Piftol hath wrongs; but Piilol eke hath 

pouch. 
Sir Nym hath humours borne; but Nyra 

wil) pocket too. 
Why then caft Rancour forth, yea into utter 

night, 
And let it gnafh the tooth; 
Sir John, arife— — thy knighthood is de- 

f am \j 

At thee the Shallow afs and Slender foal do 

bray. 
Thou, art the mark of Archery become 
Tq Council wags^— Oh! damned Glou- 

cefter beads, 
That will not wince, when hinds do ride 

and fpur! 

D We 
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Wc do inclofe what goatherd hath depos'd. 
The quip's afoot, and quips do *mble feft, 
Arife, Sir Knight, or P*ans will enfue; . 
Yea, from the mojath of ballad-teeming 

harridan*. 
Piftol* hath wrongs ; 1>ut he doth caution 

* thee, 
The River and the Ford alfo to flee. 
Nym will have right ere he doth fey, ww&— 
But Scylla's deep, and that's the humour 
on't. 

Antient PlSTOt. 
Corporai* Kym. 



MRS. FORD TO SIR JOHN FALSTAfF. 

Ah! dear Sir John! I tremble to think 
what you have firffefed.—Tell me, has the 

• It fliould be obferved, that Sir John had *fc, 
*arded Nym and Piftol for refufing U) become faU 
cmiffcriei in the dcGgn on Ford'* wife.— Sec Mcny 
Wives of Windfor, Aa I. Scene %. 

wittolly 
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wittolly wretch difcoloured your poor fto- 
mach? But, alas! I'm too certain of It— 
I felt it all, every blow;— no wonder he 
put you into fuch a territ and fright — 
Mercy on me, how ihrewdly he handled 
his weapon f 

Well, I always will fay the ftars were of 
a moufe-colour when you were born.— 
Think, if you had been let into the Thames 
direftly upon this exercife— — Indeed, la% 
I won't call it heating*-z\\ melting with 
heat— for, indeed, Sir John, I never be- 
held you run fo nimbly— bruis'd, and 
frighted, as you were! Mercy on n*e, 
'twould have been your death, quite a for- 
feit !— Yes ; your ftars are certainly of a 
moufe-colour ; — they are neither black 
aer whi te ■ 

Ah! dear Sir John! you little know the 
4 — but let the end fpeak.— Well 5 
to think of the tears that your mifchancei 
havecoftmt? Heigho! 

D 2 Be(hrew 
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BeQirew my weak head, but I dreamt 
all laft night of horos.' — r-Oh! I beheld a 
great calf fattened to a ftake, and he was 
baited, of all things iq the world, by fuch,a 
fweet portly boar-pig, fo plump and fo fweef ! 
And he was fo gored and tolled as often 
as ever he came into the' ring, (indeed, Sir 
John, it's ominous — you {han't enter my 
houfe again) that it quite funk my heart 
within me.— La', and it was fo whimfical! 1 
for in capered a pretty youngifli Gentle* 
man, and he danced and played upon his 
Kit round and round the Calf, till he ftood 
quite dumfound; and prefently there fhot 
out of his head large Horns, and foon they 
grew larger, and larger, and larger, and 
fpread, and fpread, till they looked -of alt 
the world like Herne'f Oak; and we all 
danced about him fo merry, that it wa* 
quite whimfical.— La', Sir John, you (hall 
meet me at the Oak, and we'll have, a reyel 
there, and Illdireftly fend Dr. Caius tocurc 
your poor bruifes— I will -be humoured ii* 
this— a poor weak woman, that hazardsrher 
reputation for your fake, and not to be pleafed 

in 
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in (iich a trifle! Indeed, now, I will not 
be refufed.— -Dr. Cains (hall immediately 
come to cure your knocks and bfuifes, and 
then it will be fo pure to dance at midnight 
round the Oakl t£ now, indeed, it will. 
In this I reft, 

Your loving, 

Alice Ford. 



SIR JOHN FALSTAFF TO MRS* FORD. 

I'll caper - 'I'll dance with thee. 

■■ A ny thing, any thing, my Queen of 
Sheba, but no Dofior CaUis. — Indeed, 
my hurts are not of that extent— No— I 
have a furgeon of ""my own employ too— 
No, 1*11 not fee him. Can I live to hear 
it bandied from mouth to mouth, that the 
Knight Falftaff, he who hath nightly taken 
his repofe under the ach of more foldier- 
likc bniifcs than the fpirit of the holy 
Stephen fled upon, that he hath foregone his 
days of hardihood, and commenced Glyfter 
U3 in 
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in the hands of a dole-dealing Efculapian t 
—Name it not : rather hang t&e by the gilts 
on Miftrefs Keecb's ftilliards, and mete 
me out by halfp'worths to the parifli poor. 

No; III no Cait*. What, I'm to 

meet thee at Heme's Oak?— Well, 
I'll be a Nimrctf— I'll pertbnate any thing 
to encounter my fair Camilla j any thing, 
Cave an Eunuch and 4 W ode-woman*— 1 
would, Miftreft Ford, I might have dealt 
him a fillip on the crown.-^I have one 
bruife larger than a porter's Qioulder-knot— 
'tis on my check, I cannot fit, my nether 
cheek; for, indeed* I lack 'd the habiliments 
of a woman— I was fparely coated,— — • 
But I had determined to forget this— Yea, 
I'll forget it— 'tis laudable in Maa to be paf- 
jive. 

Shall I order my horfes ? 'Twere beft 
be fleet, fhould the knave find us again.— 
There is a pond at hand, and I would be loth 
to reign over a fubaltern province: no— an 
I am bom to be deified, an I muft needs be 
g God of the Waters, let me be immerfed 

on 
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on the point of a Whaler's Harpoon-— 
Give me to prefide in Greenland, my natal 
foil.— Ha! ha! ha! 

Thou feeft, Miftreft Ford, I am incon- 
tinently give* to merriment, in defpite of 
the fiery or de air my flelh and blood have 
undergone— But I love thee, I love thee, 
and there is much endurance in affe&ion. 

Let me hare advice of thy appointments 
with He m e I will attend thee with the 
precifion of the dial, the dial of the night, 
which is Miftrcfs Luna, the moon, imtp 
lis Oak 

And there we'll wanton caper on the plain, 
And weave for Heme a born to wind again* 

Farewell, fair Miftrefs . Ford ; — and re- 
member, I'll no Leech Caiut applied to me*. ' 

* Dr. Caius had been prefcnt at the beating of 
Falftaff when difguifed as the Maid's Aunt of Brent- 
ford.— This accounts for his frequent cautions to Mrs. . 
Ford.—— He dreads a difcovery. 

D 4 FALSTAFfr 
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FALSTAFF TO BROOK. 

Could a gentleman forefee the many 
erodes, the marry mi (haps, that await hi-ri 
that Amply treadeth within the fphere of'* 
woman's habitation, (I fpeak not of gitels 
corporeal touch] he would ufe afterJuftri- 
tion, as liberally as the pallid wretch, who 
had efcaped him from the ravages of a pe£ 
tilential Calenture.— There is a noifome 
ranknefs, to rre more hateful than the* 
♦Cleymes of unflacken lime, that imper- 
ceptibly finals upon the whole man, who 
holds but even converfe with a woman. If 
the Box of Pandora was other than i com- 
bination of villainous qualities in one 
damn'd houfewife, then am I a very box 
to contain the freedom" of every man's -rev 
proach-in. > 

. 5 Cleymes were artificial fores raifed by the ap» 
plication of unpacked lime on the legs of pauper*,) 
&c. for the purpofc of exciting compafljon in pak 

fen « ers - , - . . .... i . . 

I in- 
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I informed thee, Matter Brook, of -my 
ftilful advances, of my feeming fuccefles. 
—I likewife unfolded to thee of roy mifiiaps, 
of the depth of the Datchet, and other 
localities.— I blended them, Matter Brook, 
in order to prefcrvean equilibrium; left thfe 
Avoirdupois of my fuccefles might appear 
Without drofs, and fo thou be led to build 
on an uncertain tem:re. — I told thee too* 
how I became proxy for one Miftrefs Pratt, 
and in her behoof was compelled to gather 
up nimbly my chitterlings, my reins, and 
efcape from the difcipline of the knave 
Ford--*-Perpend further — my molten frame 
&cing a little confo'idated, a moil: foot King 
letter, tender withal, full of condolences, 
'(Comes from Miftrefs Ford.— She . aifureth 
me, fbe felt every bl»w I received .*— ^ 
Matter Brook, believe- her not—the force 
of fympathy is faint, to the force centered 
in Ford's hand.— She lies in her thtoat.— 
The knave hid me out in fiich natural 
colours, I have every (hade pertaining to 
fhe HeraJd's" art in my body.— ^F cannot 
extract, Of I Ihoold make money .---To 
D5 Lve 
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love compulfatorily is not in the natufe of 
Man.— I can be beat into a mummy, bat 
pot into love ; but Til woo for thee: — 
Expeft her, Matter Brook, expe& her (till. 
—I (hall meet Jier at Heme's Oak— Call 
upon me, bring money — thou {halt hear 
.more. 

John Falstafj*. 



*ALSTAFF TO BROOK* 

Master Brook, there is a point, whtcJi 
1 did in fome fort forget to touch upon— I 
will tell you; but, indeed, "Starter Brooke 
'tts a fubtle point, and I muft handle it ,di£ 
erectly— for tho' it is not the Needle's pointy 
Matter Brook, yet may it goad ; yea, ami 
hath variations, and doth lay inafmall com* 
pais* ■ 

* •« > 

\ I willHell7ou,MafterBrook,aiidJbrieflfj 
but you muft be fecret— I ibwft plky ,A«' 

light 
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light heel, lit to £nd fro like a ihadow, to 
fivift nimble tunes— Miftrefs Ford will 
have it fo— I muft dance, capef in the air 
like a tun of Molafs* ; only my afceniioti 
will be heavier, in regard I muft rife with- 
out a crane, Matter Brook,—- 1 did never 
pradife the art as a Yonker, and now muft 
1 take to it as an old Man: — but 'tis for' 
your fake, 'tis far your fake, Mafter Brook* 
—-For mine own pare, I had as lief fweH 
out a Weaver's doublet, and compafe mf 
belly from the navel round with a db2ert 
wifps of hemp, and mamifa&ure, twtft rope 
ly the length. — I am not fafhioned for the 
end of a * pipe — I had as lief, for mine own 
part, bind myfelf to the common hangrAat*,, 
Mailer Brook, and fupply the gibbet witfc 
fopes, yea,, at a foul flikt per felon, Matter 
Brook j for 1 am not fond of liquoring the 
ground-*-! was never a dancer, Matter 
Brook—it is not my art— -my foles do feme* 
bow cleave to the ground-— I could never 

, * Does Sir John mead at a pea,, blown by tli* 
We^th of fehoel-boy ? 

D & weigh; 
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.weigh them up twain at a caper, fave when 
I did perfoliate Mi ft re fs Pratt; for as a 
witch, Matter Brook, I can vault like a 
roebuck— but then I muft ftqp out of my r 
felf. — I do remember, the Welch Prieft 
did proleft 'twas bread and chcefe tohirn— 
he might have added butter, Matter Brook 
—I lacked but Miftrefs Paget 's churn to be 

fhaped into pounds. But I do err from 

my fubjefi. — In few, Mafter Brook, Ford's 
wife will have m? dance at the Oak, and 
you muft commend me to a minftrei-found? 
er— the flitting knave jnuft tutor me, that 
fo I appear not a ftntfiger to the art— I muft 
be converfanf— -for wjamen, Mafter Brook, 
are won by the throng of good parts-— the 
fimple difplay of countenance hath no more 
purchafe, than is in the fhell of. a boil'd 
Lobfter— I do know it, I do know it, 
Mafter Bfook.— I muft write unto town for 
apparel ; for the Thames hath fomehow aa 
antipathy to a good fuit— I do fmack of the 
Haddock. Do thou on thy part allow not 
the furlough to a moment; but hafte, Matter 

Brook. .J 

John Falstaff. 

MISTRESS 

Digitized by G00gle 



ORIGINAL LETTERS. 6l 

-r * ' ' 

MISTRESS QUICKLY TO SIR JOHN 
r FALSTAFF. 

*• Mercy on me! Fall \ I tell you what, 
.Sir John— Dorothy mu(l fall with it — I 
•muft have, her warn'd to quit, and you mud 
take to her, Sir John, and put fome ihifts 
to her back, you muft.— An honeft trifling 
gain of five-pence odd in the quart, and to 
be fnatch'd from a poor Widow, as one 
tnight fay, without an atomy of reafon! 
Sir John, you muft take to her— you muft 
fpend upon her body— a fine fhewy crea- 
ture, ,goodfooth, with filk gowns and kir- 
tlesfor the firft Lady in the land, and not 
a rnodeft change next her flcin ! Fie, Sir 
John! you ought to fit her, Sir John.— You 
know her nakedneis — I have bought for 
her, and bought for her, and (he hath 
pawn'd, and pawn'd, that 'tis quite a (name 
to think on— and I'm fure the gains of a 
poor hoftefs in drink ings won't pay for it. 
Sir John, I'll tell yoii what, Sir John— i 
Here'* been a great to do in my houfe, ancf 
^ all 
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all about you, Sir John— -I fhall be ruin'd 
and fra£ted— I rauft break— My Cuftomers 
tell me you are gone, and I imift charge 
feck a matter cheaper, and there's no fcaf- 
city now you are away. — Here's Matter 
Martlet, that you catt'd the Eves-dropper, 
'caufe, goodfooth, he had a bird's name-* 
'twas no longer ago than yefteiday— fays he,, 
Goodwife Quickly— Gsodwife, Sir John— 
for he always names me fo, altho' he knew 
my poor huiband that's dead; and I tell 
him fo, and then he fays, I am your ♦Le- 
mon— and, indeed. Sir John, it's true 
enough; for you have f<jeeez'd me, and 
fqueez'd me, till I have not a bit of four 
left— yea, 1 am too humourfome to you, 
and you know it* — Well, as I was faying, 
there was Mafter Martlet — feys he, Good- 
wife Quickly, who breeds, who lays you* 
eggs? Alice Plenefperm, quoth I,, and! 
take twelve dozens of a week when goodf 
Sit John's here, and fix dboen when he 

.* Lcmman, or Miftrefc, I rather fuppofc to htv» 
beea Maftcr Martlets meaning. 

. ^ournr* 



d by Google 



ORIGINAL FITTERS. % 

Vjourris. . ' Then, liys he, you muft take 
half the price of lack away too, for the 
Knight's not here now to make a fcarce— 
And with that, they all in a throng pertefted 
I muft 'bate and come down, or my houfe 
would not hol4 it's own—And, indeed, Sir 
John, it's grown quite a defert — only there 
are no beads to be Aire.— You are far 
away, and Bardolph, and Piftol, and there's 
no fport toward, as there was wont to be, 
and I'm oblig'd to lower to keep opeii 
houfe. 

I befeech you, good Sir John, fweet Sir 
John, to come back quick, that I may 
bring the liquors to a good creditable head 
again, and not let them dwindle, and dwin- 
die, that every flea-bitten rafcal may perfume 
his blood like a gentleman, forfooth! I 
jway you now, Sir John, arid don't let 'em 
ride an honeft body — Here's Dorothy and 
jgyfelf— we have both been rode, Sir John, 
that it were a fhame to mention how, fince 
you have been at Windfor-r-And don't let 
the Boar fell away, Sir John,-— There's 

Mafter 
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Matter Rahab, . that loved Do!, thereby 
bringing you into Canaries, and Neighbour 
Dumb our minifter, that ufed to come dif- 
guifed in the green doublet, and Mr, 'To? 
lemy the Harlotry Player, they have all 
forfobk Eaftcheap, and gone into the Ai- 
burbs, that we are quite, as one might fay, 
no better than lone Penitents, and people 
of no character. Dol fends her fervice, and 

holds her own marvellotifly 1 befeech 

you, good Sir John, to delay no longer than 
need. 



MISTRESS QUICKLY TO SIR JOHN 
FAlSTAFF. 

* A WHOi.fi fuit in fattin* Twelve and 
twelves twenty-four— that's feven pound 

four—and fix is thirty Sir Johi;, I won't 

do it — You think I'm fpun of fattin; yea, 
a worm, goodfooth! But you (hall fee* 
Sir John, that I won't be trod on, as I have 
been — I won't credit, it, Sir John— Yon 

had 



d by Google 



ORIGINAL LfcTTEAS. 65 

hfed a whole top-to-bottom fuit at my charge 
no longer ago than two days before you 
'journed— 'twas the fame day that you had 
fuch a kind letter- from the King— -and you 
can't have worn them a pin's point. Yon 
want to give it to women. Sir John, and 
I won't countenance fuch vilenefs. Here's 
one Miftrcfe Urfula calls here about you, 
and you ought to be 'fliatn'd to leave Doi 
in the manner you have. I have 'tended 
you myfelf late and early, and wafli'd your 
flefli before and behind, and help'd you to 
bed— Yes^Sir John, when you could not help 
yourfelf, that you'd have died of being fenfe- 

lefs and dead of liquor I've put fait on 

your belly o'nights, or you'd have burft— 
pounds and pounds of fait, when you were 
fwelPd, that I never got the tythe of a dram 
for; that nobody, not my own fervants, would 
touch, Sir John. 'Twas but at Allhallowmas 
that I lent you money, thirteen pound odd that 
you won at Primero and was not paid— 
You promis'd I ihould have it on the mor- 
jrow ; but you did n«t iky what morrow, . 
and I wonder how you ihould, goodfooth, 

when 
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when my own fervants know you never 
won a groat of it. 

Come and difcharge a poor Hoftefs't 
dues, Sir John, like an hofteft man, do— 
and don't give kirtles away and never pay 
for them.*— -Here's Mr* Dombledon had 
well nigh got Dol's body for a kirtle yon 
gave her with your own hands — I can wit- 
nefs it, and the poor young creature has 
been compelled to part with her ear-rings 
and bracelets to prevent an arreft.— — It's 
a ihame, Sir John, and you need not fend 
any more for" fattin to me, Sir John, for I 
won't part with another yard's-worth to 
you again, while my name's Quickly; and 
fo you may get it where you qm. Sit 
John. 



SIR 
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SIR JOHN FALSTAFF TO MISTRESS 
URSULA* 

No, no, no— thou art mifadvifed— thou 
doft fuflfer Baker'i wives, and barren Gof- 
fips, who do conceive upon the noveltiei 
of a ftale world, get the rule over thee.— 
The King doth counfel with me in the 
chewing of a Spanilh Nut— He knoweth 
not the height of fix foot himfelf— I do 
prick hit very yeomen for him— Even now 
hath there been with me a certain Welch 
Prieft in thcfc parts, who would have ac- 
cefs unto the Court— Why he doth prefent 
roe with a filver toafter, as a bribe, a pro- 
logue to his indu£Hon-~Take it— ^1 do 
give it thee— 'Tis nothing in refpeS of 
what thou (halt poflefs. Thou art one of 
the firft Ladies in the land, an thou wert 
but fenfible of it. If 'twere as thou fay 'ft, 
f hat the King doth negleft me, and like the 
wicked Rehoboam hath taken unto young 

CounfeU 
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Counfellors, why fhould I tarry at Wind- 
for i Lfct that fufEcc thee. 

Thirty yards of Fuftian! I may not 
hear of it.-— —Shall it be faid, that Sir John 
FalftafF doth take his feat among the No* 
bles of the land in the veil of an unbe- 
lieving Rabbi i It may not be. — Why, I 
jnuft do the King honour.— Sattin, fattin, 
is your only Courtier's wear. Come, come 
—'tis only a pretty provoking humour thou 
haft of giving the luftre to thy favours.— 
Let it be four and twenty yards then— Keep 
the remnant for new ruffs, and adorn thee 

for thy advancement. Why, there it is 

now — I have (imply more duftility than 
the nirableft cjuickfilver, and lefs oppofition 
than a drove goofe— I am traftable to any 
thing, and ihou feeft it— any thing, that 
may add to the excellent favour of thy 
countenance— I have not controul of mine 
own will— thou haft u fed fpells with me— 
but thou know'ft this, thou know'ft this — I 
have told thee fo before.. 

Let 
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Let it be a quarter # yard wider than I did 
at firft fpeak of.— Let me have it fpeedily, 
for I may- not appear at Court— and indite, 
dire£t letters unto me of thy de fires — Chufe 
tfry own dignity — look out for thyfelf— be 
prodigal, be prodigal — all ia in my gift. 
Thou may'ft become the Goddefs Dian* an 
thou wilt, and lead the chacex-Ur/Thou 
wilt look well with a quiver— J or. I do mean 
to preferve the Rangerfhip* ' No more 
fcruples, but be quick in my; affairs, and fo 
(halt thou be procurefs of thine own great- 

nefs, *";■.. 

Adieu! 

John Falstaff. 
t 

^ * Sir John is determined not to lofe by his boafted 
-acquicfccncc. 



MASTER 
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. MASTER SLEHDE* TO ANN PAOE. 

Fair Miftrefs Ann, fweet Miftrefs Anil, 
Abraham Slender craveth leave and liberty 
ta falute thy white hand — He doth by thcfe 
commend his worthleflhefs unto thy grace 
and favour. He would be thy flave, thy 
fervant, to the height and extremity of aH 
vow'd fervice ; to wit, thy fuitor and thy 
wooer. Yet not fo much of his own free 
motion, indeed la', as becaufe his friends 
defire it of him— -that is to fay, his friends 
will, that thus matters fliouM ftand. There 
is the learned Do&or Sir Hugh Evans, and 
the wife and Worfliipful Juftice Shallowj 
my good friend and relation, ftand by me 
in this matter. I will briefly recount what 
words were uttered in my hearing no longer 
ago than Thurfday was a fortnight— I do 
remember it was after a Chriftening, at 
which the aforefafd Welch Divine ad~ 
miniftered the Rites, the Ceremonies, as 
are indeed appointed by the Church in 
/. fuch 
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fuch cafes, as your fair felf cannot but 
know. It is to be found in the Rubric, 
and it followeth the Communion-fervice, 
and it is indeed a goodly ordinance, as is 
well known to you, fair Miftrefs Ann. 
As t was faying, I chanced to obferve upon 
the fober and decent demeanour, with which 
our learned Paftor went through the fer- 
vice ; as indeed the whole was notably well 
perfof riled, faving that he had not the gift 
of the Englifh fpeech fo glib as one might 
defire (our Gloucefterfliire Divines have 
the beft fmack of it of any I know). This 
did I remark, and the Goflips did fo titter 
and laugh, and whifper, that indeed, la', 
1 was quite put to confufion ; and then 
Miftrefs * Quickly tapped me on the cheek, 
and fought of me, fair Ann, if flie fhould * 
Hand Godmother to my firft child ; and 
whifpered in my ear (loud enough, forfooth, 
for all the company to hear) that it was 
rumoured all over IVindfor, that there was 
fpecdily to be a match between me and Mif* 

• This it not Mi* Q. c* Eafetap. 

trefs 
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trefs Ann Page— —And I bowed, and Ham- 
mered, and rejoined, that it was a promife 
above my hopes— and then the Goffips fell 
to tittering and whifpering incontinently, 
that indeed la', I was quite abafli'd. ' 

Fkir Miftrefs Ann, it is not the fafhiofl 
of Abram Slender to difparage any. There 
be fome among thy fuitors, that have wry 
good gifts and graces. Imprimis, or firft 
of all, Mr. Fenton. — He hath a good leg 
and an indifferent bread, and is indeed a 
youth of good conditions — He danceth, 
fingeth fongs without book, and hath ftorr 
of riddles and good nights, and is, in footh, 
a very dog at fence — but he hath feen wild 
days, Miftrefs Ann, and wild nights—he 
hath conforted with the loofe, the idle, and 
the graceieGs— he hath kept more waflels, 
apd fpent more monies upon riotings and 
chamberings, I think on my conference,' 
than the mad merry fat knight himfelf. I 
will not fay much of cnyfelf— it is not my 
way — but the learned Sir Hugh, and die 
wife Juftice Shallow, who is alfo my coufin 

(by 
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(by my mother's fide— (he came of the 
Shallows of Gloucefterfliirc, and (pelt her 
name with an t, SballoweJ thefe can vouch 
forme, ifeat I am not given to drinkings, 
artd" expenses, and wafting my patrimony 
— Folks did ufe to commend me therefore. 
I was call'd 4n mine own country, " Staid 
w Abram>" foraetknes " Sober Abram.;" 
good commendations, as times go— -good 
commendations! if rightly taken, fair Mif- 
trefe Ann* I fay again, I do not mean to 
difparage any— neither again will I run 
companions witfi the 'French Leach Caius 
~-he is fufpe&ei, yea (hrewdly, fair Ann, 
of a plot— he is difaffe&ed— (hun him—he 
is thought to be a fpy* — My Coufin Shal- 
low hath alfo an eye, upon him — I 4o re- 
peat it, (hun him. 

For thy Servant, it is not meet that he 
found his own praifes— let his friends, who 
atfb 'ptit him Upon this, anfwer for him. 
Thus much let me fay, that I fall notfliort 
of any of thy fuitors in rare gifts of bocly, 
mind, ancl fortune-—! am a very dog at ftfew'd 
: E prunes; 
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prunes* ; and I have eftates, and beeves, and a 
goodly manfion in Gloucefteffhire, when I 
come of age (nine months and oddjlays only, 
I do lack of coming to years of difcretion) 
and I will fettle upon thee, and thy heirs 
lawfully begotten, five hundred mark a year, 
if the thing might be brought to bear^-l 
would it might, fair Miftrefs Ann ; for 
folks would think it fin and fhame, that the 
fnmily of the Slenders fhould perifli for 
lack of heirs. And 'I pray you, -fair Ann, 
do not liften to the tales of the flanderous. 
*— -Jacob Perkins hath taken unto him- 
fejf the fhame and the fin of the illegitimate 
bafe-born offspring laid to my charge, and 
the youth and the maiden are fettled in a 
neighbouring Hamlet. 

I do fend with thefe my fervant Simple, 
an honeft knave, and of good wit. 

Farewell, fweet Ann ! 

♦ For an explanation of this phrafe, fee Note in 
the 3d Scene of the 3d A£t, fir ft part of Henry tht 
$tk* — Johnfon's Edit, of Shakfpcre. 

SIR 
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SIR HUGH EVANS TO ANN PAGE. 

I do peg and pefeech you, and I do 
make requefts, moreover, and entreaties, 
look you,, in the pehalf and pehoof of 
Matter Apram Slender, in the goot town 
Windfor refident, that you would pe- 
ftow your craces, and your fmiles, and your 
favours, upon the poor youth.— He is * 
youth of coot gifts and promifes, and it is 
the defire of your Father, and withal of 
the fage Juftice Shallow, that you would 
look with an eye of pity and compaflion 
upon him.— The cafe; look you, is a def* 
perate cafe— the poor youth's knaggin is 
primfcl of fancies, and melancholies, and 
defpondenctes ; that it would make any 
Chriftian heart pleed to fee. — I do fear me 
his wits are going; his judgements and his 
memories, obferve, which we are apt to 
denominate and call his wits, or his facul- 
ties} — they are both approved words and 
pbrafes. He was 'oht be a youth of coot 
E 2 parts, 
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parts, and of creat learning ; and now hath 
he forgot his moods, and his tenfes, and his 
QuavGenus withaL He did never fail give 
the anfwers and the reponfes, which are fet 
down in the Church "Catethifm> freely and 
with creat readinefs> and without pdok* 
look you ; ahd ndW hath he no judgement 
in thefe things.— -O'mjr <x#ifcience # he lwith 
dean forgot his outward andhisfiftble figns 
at*d his craces, and is a fery Heathen in 
fiich mafrcrs, which is a fhame^and a fin, 
ahd a creat jpity, hioreoVer.^--»-T hd.pig 
Tat Knight put hrrn down the other! da# 
When he required of him W waS the 
ftf ongeft man ? — " By'r Lady," tjUoth 
Apratrt, u I cannot, tell." Thy .memory 
is a thing of nought, rejoined thte Knight. 
fc-»Tell me, who lay. in Dalila's lap, and 
had his poll claw'd, and lo! thecnenbycama 
upon him^ a«d fhaved him with a rafeor of 
Gath?— -and fo fell to'mockit^s and vkwtl 
ings ; for he hath a foul uncodly tongue^ 
aind a fery Infidel wit, look you**«w**Py 
%he Mafs> he will not fpare Cot's pook 
.when it doth come in his way. — ^Gobt 

Miftrefs 
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Miftiefs A*n, I do counfel and exhort you 
to ufe the poor young man tenderly, or he 
»ay pe triven to defpe rations, and choters, 
and lunacies-** you have your 'vifaments 
o'this matter — look to it — he is a well- 
conditioned youth, and a pold; and one, 
moreover, that hath Quarter-ftaflPd with a 
Warrener, and hath look'd a Packfword in 
the face upon occafions, marry. 

As I can learn, he hath not proke the 
matter to you, that is to fay, verpally 
aod py *ord of roquth * but he hath written, 
he tells hie ; and, J hope, in a Gentlemanly 
phrafe, and that he hath offered coot offers 
and conditions, look you— for he cometttof 
gentle plood.— — Coot Miflreft Ann, give 
the youth lifts and encouragements, for h& 
is packward and Ay in thefc matters, and 
may need it, look you.*— —Indeed, the 
youth is a youth of coot parts, and creat 
motefty, and hath an indifferent (kill in the 
languages, and may come to pe of the 
Quorum, obferve; for his creat Grandfather 
and father, and his Grandfather old Simon 
E 3 Slender, 
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Slender, have peen all of the Quorum be- 
fore him; and it is not meet nor fitting, 
look you, that there fhould fail a man out 
of the Houfe of the Slenders to judgement 
the land. > 

Farewell, coot Miftrefs Ann ! 

H. Evans. 



ANCIENT PISTOL TO MASTER ABRAM 
SLENDER. 

Let Doves and Lambkins figh.— Muft 

Piftol verfes write ? 
X)owrt, princely choler, down !— Shall Man 

jof War turn pimp ? 
Then ballad- monging thrive-— Piftol will 

nought indite.— 
Turn'verfe to profe for me — turn day to 

night— 
And Chaos judge thy rhymes— for profody. 

ihall ruei 

Falfe 
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Falfe concords halt — pronoun and adverb 

limp— 
For parts of fpeech are none, when none 

can fpeech impart. 
Be Slender therefore' mute, for {lender is 

his wit. 
The Fox mall cater for the filly Goofe, 
And lordly Lion eke for bafe Jackal], 
E'er true love woo by proxy. 
Couragio, Lads ! Mecaenas is the word- 
Poets their patrons have, and Verfes do 

enfue.— 
Why then let purfes gape, for Gratis is a 

Fool, < 

And golden wires make mufic. 
Shall Phoebus thread-bare go, the Mufes 

nine alfo, 
Thofe dainty Imps on top of high Par- 
nate, 
Shall they undowried weep ? Then Spin* 

fter be the word- 
Wedlock is nought — Piftol will {ingle live. 
Piftol Piftoles doth love — like loveth like. 
Let purfe-ftrings crack— Nan Page is thine* 

fweet boy. 

E 4 She 
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She doth tfaee fly, bqt Cretan is her wing™ 
The wax doth melt, when Piftolis the Sun, 
And thou ihalt feal, go to— contented be 

therefore- 
But let the labourer live, for he his wages 

earns.- 
Piftol Piflolcs doth, lack, who lacke* nought 

of wit. . 
Nan Page is thine, and Fento* be feall 

flea; 
Yea, be- exhaled, like damned dog of 

dunghill; 
Tor Piftol he hath /poke t>y Rowen' and 

her Chalice. 



JAfe.— Matte* Sjen&te appear* to kave been l 
peringwith Piftol to write him fomc lovt^FQJtfes for 
Ann Page.— ^qw he could fufpeft W&ne AocicJM 
of going to work without his accuftomed implements, 
his Aurum Dvrabije, 8cc. X can only attribute ,tp hif 
very tfight acquaintance with the Ancient* 



COMBI- 
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COMBINATION OF THE WINDSOR 1NN« 
KEEPERS. 

Sir Knight, thy Clarion— Blow, Bully 
Rock ! Blow, Robin Muns, Peter Pimple, 
and Arthur Swipes ! To him of the cum- 
brous Womb the Recheat! Sir Knight, 
we greet thee.— Thy Fift of Chivalry, 
tnoft radiant Dad of Bacchus ! From 
Heme's Oak unto Datcjiet Mead do our 
lintels fwell to receive thee, moft puiffant 
Elve-queller!— ~Are our Huibands panw> 
pe*y, do Brows inflame and itch ? Arife, 
Sir Knight, arife and woo— Quick! Trot! 
Jog ! — Into the bafket ^*o, and dive into th$ 
deep— -Defcend, Miftref* Pratt, defcend, 
and to the Foreft fpeed with Heme the 
Hunter'* Hornsr— Purge wittolly Huiband* 
hood of it*s humours, and let Hqufewifery 
appear mod chafte.— — VTheu art the pu« 
mice T ftone of Philefophy in Windfor* 
quarry found : — our Dace and our Plaice, 
our Venifon, and our Samfon, our nether 
E 5 Socks, 
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Shocks, and our upper Shirts, our Wodc- 
woman, and our Sack-mafter.— — We have 
no Dragons, bully; we have no riddle- 
mongers to gobble up our unexpounders, 
no dainty Monfter to breakfaft on our Vir- 
ginity, or thou (hould'ft be our Harcles and 
our Champion too. Shall us lofe thee, 
Bully ? Shall us lend thee Horfes ? Thou 
art big, thou art fat, convex, rotun d 

Thou wilt break their backs : Spavins 

and navel-galls do flacken paces. T hou 
art rein-fwoln, pot-bellied— Difeafes are 
catching* Knight — fra&ed wind is foul- 
Candy is not good with Horfe-flefh— — Do 
we utter well, Bully r Speak we fcholarly i 
We are confederate, join'd, Men of Com- 
pa&— - Thou (halt not ftraddle our Nags— 
they bear not double, old Carter and Pol- 
lux. To the Common go— afcend, Sir 
Galilean ; mount, and to the City trot— 
We will ftrew the way— we will climb 
palms— Will it do, Bully ? The Afs doth 
trample moft Prieftly— - 'twill be pompous, 
Greekilh. 

We 
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We the Caputs, and the Heads of the 
merry Order of Hofthood in King 
Harry's Town Windfor refident, do 
proteft, that the Knight Falftaff fliall 
not have our, or any of our Horfes,— 
Doth he tender Coin for hire? He 
hath mickle weight — he's a Mineral* 
a Foffil, a Mine of Lead— he will 
crufli, overwhelm*— -Do we ken his 
Angels,, will he purchafe ? We have 
bowels, we have bowels — Naghood's 
Tongue doth utter not— it is ty'd— 
We will not fell — we are leagu'd. 

Sign, feal, deliver— Quick* Neigh- 
bours! 



Signed, 



Buljly Rock* 
Robin Muns* 
Peter Pimple. 
Arthur Swipes. 



E6 tx* 
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*Ht JOHIT *0 ANTIENT PISTOL* 

HastU, my good Antient, I wonH fee 
Ace— Hafte to MiftefirQukkry WP have 
irttfufed thee— I cohfefs it, I confefs it; 
but be thou the good Samaritan— I have 
need' of oft to my wounds — I have been 
cozen "d J reviPd, and whipt— cozen*d by 
Woman, revil'd by Man, and whrpt by 
Child, T have been antler'd, my good 

Antient, though not wedded. But 1 lie, 

I have been wedded too ;— to a buck-baf- 
Ket* to the hot fingers of feiry- elves; to the 
frail promifes of woman. — »— <»Yek, I have 
had the Spinfter's ring — I was fous'd into 
the Thames, and. wrong by mine Hoft's 
fcullions; cramp'd 'twixt hand and hand 

like a riflc'd doubk*. 1 had thought my 

fwoln belly were but a mafs of congealed 
fack, beverag'd, indeed, with a flight fmack 
of diftillation from the poppies of the 
drowfy God; but I was out, villainoufly 
miftaken— I had more bucket-water than 

fack: 
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feck: ftrri fb* dWtittatifen, Tin a fcnaveai* 
there hath been a icrtaple of it in my whole 
fyftefo for a matter of eight and forty 
hours.-*— -There is no left it* a cart—* 
Mine*Hbft, and his fry of Inkeepers— alt 
the lice of Egypt lye in their quarters!-—* 
did enter into confederacy to tmhorfe me; 
« I broke their backs, forfooth! 'Tis 
a lie.- The difciple Ananias leas'd not fo» 
largely— •'tis a lie— But thou art at Wind- 1 
for — thou tmift be advifed of all this; for 
the ballad-finging knaves did deal out, cir- 
culate their proteft — 'twas a ftanding jeft — * 
thou moft know it. '~I will briefly then 
tmfold to thee, mine Antient, how I ef- 
caped me awafyr. 1 had note of a commo- 
dity of hides being carted for London,— 
buckler's for Hal's, I would fay the King's 
fervice. '»A eurfe on Hal ! Would he 
he were fellow-twin to the Giant, he with 
the vulture at his chitterlings!— - To 
Windfor went I for a reconciliation; from 
Windfbr came I for a Tanner's yard!— 
Marfc me, good mine Antient :— Having- 
note that there were hides going for L<m- 
* * don, 
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don, I barter'd with the Carter, brib'd the 
Boor to decamp at midnight without coil, 
for the town was ipad, would ha' kept me 
for fport, made a Sampfon of me, had I 
conforted with Ox-hides by day.-— In I got, 
unknowing of other paffengers— there were 
myriads— 3>y night they did rooft— on the 
morrow I was envelop'd, a lump of cor- 
ruption! a very dunghill, with ail it's fu£* 
focative fmells! — The buck-baiket wa6 a 
manfion to it, a Court — would I had been 
there again! I'd fubmitted to be quoited 
into the river — I'd fubmitted to be ftirred 
like a boiled cabbage — yea,, by the cowJU 

ftaff. 1 was fifty times in the mind to 

defcend on the road, and trull to dame 
Fortune for the rett ; but the rogue wili'd 
it not— he- had a jeft in ftore-^for the goal 
I bargain'd, and for the goal I muft on*— 
'Twas not in my ability to vault — 'twas a 
precipice of five foot— I fhould ha' burft. 
like a bladder, and with as much explofiort 
too, for I had fatted.— —The town did 
come in view, and I was in a cart, drove 
like dung for a fallow i a man of my rank. 

and 
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and parts !— I was compell'd to creep be- 
tween the horns of the teeming hides, and 
enfconce me beneath.— I was compell'd to 
forego the light of day, or would I have 
lived, mine Antient, to be ihotten, like a 
tale of bricks, from the nether end of a cart 
into a Tanner's yard ? I'd rather roll'd 
and been dafh'd — I'd rather have lain till 
the day of refurre&ion in the paunches of 
fallow hounds.— —Had I been diminutive* 
I muft have into the pit— but I o'erfha- 
dow'd it — the tan-pit, for the foul favour'd 
whipfhot had made it his mark. 

Hafte, good mine Antient, I have more 
to tell thee. — —Mine Hoftefc did think I 
had rifen from the dead-— Would I had not 
been fo much among the living! — But in- 
deed I was much corrupted.— —Let me 
fee thee— Delay not.— 

John Falstaff. 



sir 
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SIR JOHN TO CORPORAL *BARDOLP*f* 

Why, thou danm'd Mulciberfan Cy- 
clops-beaming rafcal— -thoo recreant femto* 
to recreant Hinds ;— thou haft no more ho- 
nourable afpirement in thee, than is in a 
tail-abbreviated Butcher's retainer.- Be- 
eaufe the apoftate Prince, the Eaftcheap 
Ifcariot, commended the boy Francis, thou 
muft, forfooth, perpetually gibbet, gibbet, 
gibbet, up and down like mine Hoftefs's 
pybald turnfpit. 

One would think, the only particle of 
Promethean animation, thy carcafe was 

* Perhaps (lie Reader fhould be reminded, that Bar- 
dolph had left Sir John's fervice on account of the 
Knight's increafed expenees, and engaged himfelf at 
Tapfter to mine Hosft of the Garter, 

" I fit At Ten pound a week.'' 

Falstapf. 
Merry Wives of Windfor; 

Aa I. Scene 3. 

dowered 
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dowered with, had concenter'd in thy peiv 
petually verduring nafalities ;— and yet have 
I feen thee trail a pike mod puiflantly. — • 
Nay, 'twas thy gait, thy warlike deport- 
ment, procured thee a Halbert ; fuperadded 
indeed to a ftbtihy of finger thou Wert 
egregioufly endowed with. 

Haft thou forgotten, when fome thirty 
years ago thou wert pioufly bawling out a. 
fofery with good Miftrefs Blurt, at Paul's ? 
Haft thou forgotten the theft of her holy 
beads ? I few it, and dubb'd thee an Ofllcei 
Upon the fpot; and now are thefe good 
Gentlemanly acquirements (hrunk to the 

fervice of a pewter-pot \ OBy the Spirit of 

Cacus, 'tis an apoftacy more egregious thari 
that of the betrayer Judas.-r-To fee a fine, 
dutt, iridifferent, difpaffionate, Pick-purfe, 
forego his laudable, his honourable avocationi 
and commence waitings varlet, 'mong the 
draff of focietyf *Tis a breach, a perilous 
gap in the holy Command, which prefcribes 
tinto Man to be duteous and content in his 
ordained ilate of ilfe<—I fhall live to. fei 
- thee 
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thee dainn'd, Bardolph. — In the name of a 
foldier, I conjure thee beftir thyfelf — Inftant 
difcharge me the Knave Tapjier, and inlift 
me the tall Recruit Ambition.— Think not 
I would that thou fhould'it forfwear ale— — 
Drink, drink— an it's an angel a quart* 
I'll anfwer the brewage. t 

If thou conceit'ft, that the deep Wafiel 
is only to be kept in common houfes, thou 
art villainoufly miftaken.— I was never a 
a Tapfter, and yet hath my blood kept a 
perpetual Coronation.— Sack, burnt fack* 
hath preferv'd me an illuminated front} 
but indeed 'twas ever an emblem of the 
Falftaff loyalty. My Grandam, when h& 
died, bequeath 'd to his foil's portion a fwolit 
kidney. The young heir, a Roman of the 
true ftamp, increas'd the family eftate — it 
throve with hirru~For myfelf, thou haft 
known me, Bardolph, thou haft known me* 
»■ I am not like a many of thefe now- 
a-day fummer heirs, who prodigally lavilh 
\j\ civets the eftates of their anceftors— No—? 
I-haYe religioufly kept up the inheritance* 

— — Prove 
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■—Prove that the fires of my Hver have 
ever been extinS— Prqve that they have, 
and fcourge me with rods like the drowfy 
veftah 

In the moft profound fcience of philo- 
fophy there is a term, Corporal, and it is 
much ufed, called an Axiom. But I wiH 
not misfpend the fupererrogatory wind, with 
which the omnipotence of Candy hath 
kindly blefs'd me withal, by entering into 
verbofe definition, and perplexing thee with 
crude phrafe— - — No — I am too well ac-> 
quainted with thy indifcriminate uncleanly 
appliances of papers. I will briefly ob* 
ferve then, that it hath been ever efteemed 
a felf-evident principle, that the fincerity of 
returning allegiance is better exprefled by 
deeds than words.— -I know not whether 
the Apoftle Thomas had my belly ; but this 
I know, I have his unbelief. Thou may 'ft 
have the faith and fufferance of Zopyrus— 
more, more — I deny it not But, Cor- 
poral, I'll fee thee damn'd ere I'll truft to it* 
till thou haft given 4he irrefragable proof— 

My 
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My horfes are under arreft — Mine Hoft 
bath them in durance for a credit of Ford's 
*— he that made a Yonker of the fat Knight, 
under the femblance of Matter Brook— that 
dealt him angels in his pocket, and blows 
on hi* fkin— that flighted him Info a ditch 
for a tadpole, and hunted him- thiough 
Windfbr Foreft for a buck— tha t but 

•he breath of man is not Efficiently com- 
petent to great revenge,— —I did never 
wifli to controul the fouth-weft wind tiH 
now — M blifte* him, till the very beafts 

trembled at his din. Bardotph, bring off 

«iy hearts, my horfes — Steal— Enter Ford's 
houfe— there is a fouth door but ill-fortl- 
fled; and let me fee thee forty pound the 
weightier for thy tapfterfhip. I (hall be in 
Jaftcheap— Delay not the moments— Mine 
Antient Piflol doth await to greet thee by 
the fift.-^— Ill not bid thee adieu, but 111 
bid thee farewell. — Nym ftith, there is a 
ftoop of excellent malt-liquor in tap here. 

Jowf Famta*** 

sit 
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SIR HUCH EVANS Qrt THE (*OOT *OWN 
WINDSOR, PRIEST, TO SIR Jp&N FAL- 
STAFF, GREETING. 

&r John, I echprace you fery ( aflfe€lion- 

«tely^-I fold you to my pofora— *mar*y> not 

identically and literally-, o x ray confcience you 

are too pig; putpytypeandpytokeihasMiC- 

trefs Ford is 'ont expsefs her atfe&ioi^petfadL 

Venture,™ 'Iiktfor Fowft k Ha * hart ha !— -Sir 

Johft, **% T ^ are Great i*p«* ydtff oWti e1*y 

ti<ms and immuttities^-Pfea Rahge^in King 

Harry's Park* and Knight of the moft re* 

fpe&able and goot Order of the Path; 

inverted, 'raatry, in Datchet JVfead.***Plefs 

my foul! why I did never-hnaw^ChrMlfciti 

rife to fuch preferments without the affift- 

ftttce of MajefiyWave and except hurdwn 

countrymen* who havte, ifctced, been coiri- 

petl'd to crbn creat of themfelves finoc the 

days of Llewellyn*. Why, if the opinion 

• . . • * ■ ' 

• The laft King of Wale* 

.of 
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of fome flirewd Philofophers pe juft and 
goot, which do afer, that the foul of man 
(and the pody is conjtin&ive ;* and infepa- 
rate) doth procreffively crow nearer to per- 
fection, o'my conference, you make fach 
ftrides, you will pe exalted apove the heads 
of all the people fery ihortly ; if py no other 
means, marry, at the callows for {lifting 
fome poor 'oman to death with that mon- 
ftr.QUsfeather-pedinyourpelly. Ha! ha! ha! 
You fee, Sir John, we of the Rubrick can 
pe fery merry, maugre. a plack .coat and 
doublet; put you muft pear with a little— 
{Plefs my foul, what is the 'ord? Galen 
hath it — ) aye, 'tis a Retort — you muft pear 
with a little retort, for the mockery and gybe 
you did put' upon me 'fore Mafler Ford, and 
his goot friends, 

,; . Put all this is not my prefent pufinefs.— 
There is a man, Sir John, marry, one Pan- 
dolph, or Pardolph, for inteed he hath not, 

* Sir Hugh, Sir Hugh, thou art febifmatick, Sir 
Hugh. 

Got 
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Got help, the appearance of a Pope's Le- 
gate — a fleepy, heavy-look'd man, with lifid 
knots on his nofe and cheeks — you muft re- 
collection- the man — he lives with mine 
Hod of the Garter, and traws ale and peer 
in a greafy old red coat. W ell, peing 
very illiterate and padly prought. up, the 
more the pity! he hath fery properly, look'e, 
made motions to me, as his Pafior, to frame 
fomething goot by way of anfwer to a ten- 
der made him. ■ Got plefs my heart and 
foul, why you are We than the Arch- 
Xevil in Paradife! — You tempt man and 

'oman both. Look'e, Sir John, the, in-? 

tention may pe goot ; put I muft be pold to 
declare, the man peareth himfelf with greater 
order and principle, o'my confcience, than 
there is reafon to pelieve, and credit . of 
him, aforetime— -Inteed,. he is a little pit 
given to trowfinefs ; put then he doth hot 
pilfer, and do dirty actions, as Abraham 
Slender, Efquire, Got's Lords ! a creat 
Magiftrate o* the County o* Gloucefter, can 
fouch. I do afer, Sir John, the man is 
petter pe a door-keeper in the Houfe of the 

Lord, 
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Lord,, than a cr^at one in the tents o* the 
ungodly— fo, take your 'vifaments in this. 
■ He 'ould altogether remain with mine 
Hod, who doth pleed him, and phyfick him, 
and inteed 'ork with as much difcretions 
on his .face to render Ibmewhat like the 
imagfc of a man j though more the misfor- 
tune, ^without efFedk-f-^Peradventore, he 
may have fofhe private hankerings after a 
prother foldier — 'tis to pe expedted— Got's 
Lords! Thirty years is a long (hot to fol- 
low the Tfurri:— put I do pefeech, and de- 
fire of you, that he pe not enticed nor fai- 
nted away ; for, p' my cqnfcienoe, the rrutn 

hath put little ptrain to help himfelf. 

]Pefeech you, Sir John, looke', as a ihrewd 
turn. 

| I fliall pe glad to pe advis*dof your em- 
patkation to pull dpwn the French King.— r 
tiot fend his Ivfajefty r ould make his peace 
with Glendower— -He'$ a prave man> and 
*ould atchiefe ponders — 0* my life, you'll 
d$ nought without him.- An you have 
admittances to .'pis Majefty, make a j>rief 
, '"-- < o' the 
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o* the matter, and report it— he may pe foon 
found— depend, he's only among the plack 
mountains. 

Marry, Sir John, there is one matter pe» 
fide.' Y ou did poraow at my houfe a 
filver toafter.— Mine Hoft of the Garter 
hath it not. — Pefeech you, look among your 
fervice of plate, and let me have it— 'tis a 
weight o* fourteen ounce—- Mine Hoft did 
merrily fay your plate was all carried off en 
your pack. Ha! ha ! ha! Pe you a ped- 
lar, Sir John, or was it a vlout, and a freak 
of the fcald knave's? O* my confcience, 
one 'ould think .you had enough to do to 
pear away your own powels; more efpe- 
cially after the merry compination o* the 
Inn-keepers. Pefeech you, Sir John, look 
among your fervice for my toafter.— I have 
a prefent of Seefe from Monmouth. 

Well ! Got's comfort go with you!— his 
Angels piddle down pleflings on your knag- 
gin! 

Hugh Evans, 

F SJR 
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SIR JOHN TO CORPORAL Ba<R1>OL?H. 

* Bardolph, thou wilt make me call on 
fleaven to take me»to ftfelf— I ihaii regret 
tawing AirviVed to withefs the degeneracy 
of Gentlemen, my good friends. * ■ Tknotr 
fcot whethefr Dame Fortune will have it Fo 
for fome diflfervice I have done her, but my 
fate paflages iri life have been villaindufly 
«*aywaftt-r-^-Piftol hath play'd me the light 
&*el— •tftytii hath revolted— thou irt a thi- 
^nt.— -■■— Mine Antient, and Nym, indeed, 
Enable to procure forage without me, havfc 
tSSttie to cclnfeffion and received abfolution ; 
ahd thou doft only withftand the affe&ion- 
idte tenders and remonftrahces of thy old 
Mafter.-i— — Bardolpb, have I wrong'd thee 
at any time ? Have I hot made mine own 
neceflities crouch to thy wants ? Nay, have 
1 not, iriany a tirtie and oft, advanced thee 
monks when mine whole company were 
fain, out of very poverty, quarter upon the 
Country ? Thrice have I refcued thy legs 

from 
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£*om the Stocks.*— When have I withheld 
my linen, when thy body had elfe rotted in 
bed i But that I feved thee, thou had once 
been flogg'd from Hamlet to Hamlet, been 
fiunn'd for a fox, for pullet-ftealing.— - 
What matters it, that thou wert employed 
by me? Thy duty and fidelity to thy 
Matter would gain thee laud at the latter 
•day, I grant ye; but would it have pour'd 
in oil to tby wounds here i 

; 1 had thought of retiring from the worW, 
Jike a good white-headed old /man, fur- 
•rounded by every my aotient apd approved 

^ood domeftifcs.; 1 had thought of de- 

votinga.portiwi of my future days of ftrength 
to .the fubduing of my juvenile paffions—- 
I was loth to put it off too long; for know* 
Bardolph, there is a certain point in the age 
-of Man, when th* Delights of die Jftelh do 
wax palfied in their government*— I mean 
not,, that the accumulation x>f a (jpecifick 
number of years muft of neceffity blunt 'the 
jpowers— Np.— God forbid, that threefcore 
(hould be unprocreativeWIndeed, I am 
,• ' . F 2 more 
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more than that myfelf— No.— —There is 
a period, I fay, which is more diftant or 
early, according to the ftrength of the for- 
trefs,-when our ally, Dame Nature, caufeth 
the foe to withdraw, and faveth us the merrt 
of a felf-conqueft. 

Haft thou never obferv'd, good Cor- 
poral, (now can I not call thee by any other 
name) haft thou never obferv'd in Eaftcheap 
a fpare acrimonious-looking Cannibal, feed- 
ing on his brethren, I would mean on roaft 
ctabs ? Haft thou never obferv'd the dew* 
lap'd EWer, with finger trembling on the 
chords of old-age, apply beftriding glafles 
to bis well-contrived nofe, and view the 
figures «on mine Hoftefs's tapeftry I His 
ocular powers have grown dim by age— in 
Tain doth he look out for the foft .colour* 
ings that once pleas'd him — his eye can 
difcern nought but the ordinary ftiades— his 
film, his film does ft.— — Juft fo fares it 
with this goodly landfcape of the world— 
The Yonker admires it's fofter colourihgs, 
it's pleafures; and by habit j$ too prone to 

retain 
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retain a fmack for them, till the lad hour of 
adual enjoyment pafleth away; till the 
blood, it's unchecked fpirit flagg'd in reach- 
ing the imaginary goal, courfeth along like a 
ftaid mule* This ftate of incompetent im- 
becility would I provide againft— I would 
have the merit of a foreftall'd repentance. 

There is a thing, Corporal, mentioned 
in Holy Writ, and it is known to manj^ 
in our land by the name of mufhroom— 
Manna, I would fay,; but indeed, 'tis the 
fame thing.— This Manna, as Mofes dbth 
aflert in his Reports upon adjudged Cafes, 
fell as the dew of Heaven upon an hungry 
people. Now, if they had poffefled no 
teeth, good Corporal, God's Ele& had been 
loft, and the Manna remained unmafticate 
at this day. 

Such another windfall is Penitence, un- 
profitable to him who findeth it too late. 

For this caufe had I thought of re- 
tiring timely with my good domeftics 
F 3 and 
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and retainers about me.— Thyfclf, Nym* 
Piftol, my faithful dogs, Miftrefs Dol, with 
thy own Helen, good Corporal, all, all 
ihould embrace the blefled moment of Re- 
generation. — For this did I defire thee to 
bring off my horfes.— Is it for me, Cor- 
poral, to abandon my gentle, my good 
cattle, to the mercy of the ungodly, to the 
thong of a mundanely- minded hunt-counter, 
an-Inn-keeper ) I thank my God, I have 
not yet the bowels of a Turk. 

Mine Antient, who bears thefe, will 
inform thee more fully.— Advife with himj 
and remember, Bardolph, if thou {till ad* 
hereft to thy damnable herefy, Sir John is 
no longer thy friend. 

Farewell! 



ANTIENT 
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AHTWNT SIST0L 70 SIR JOHN 
FALSTAFF. 

Let fack abound 1 Be merry, Good- 
man BuffU-for Bardolph^ fqul-engcnder'd 
Wight, the MMe of ftubborn rein, doth 
yield to Knighthood'? proffers, — r-Sir John 
lhall have the ftud — ^vaunt the ftud of muflv* 
room growth, the Bardolph's nafal ftud! 
I mean the Bully Rock's— Bucephalus, 
3nd Alexandrine n#gs! Sir JqIvj (hall (teed 
again — Piftol hath faid it.— — Shall deeds 
proclaim, how Carter'd Hofts, and Braze» 
Bulls were, charm 'd ? Or will old CEfon 
tff}, ere Jafon ,doth b,ring home th« Golden 
Fleece? 1 will unfold, for fince that 
Quorum-oneyers* yearn to faqk, Pauca's 
a. tjttler grown. 

• Antiont Piftol muft alMc t to the mirth of 
foafter Silence in hU cups.*— -Vuje Henry lVtb. 
Second Part. . 



F'4 Whert 
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When Piftol kenn'd the Lazar, he of 
fpigot-puiflance, off-fhogg'd the fcouler like 
to Dutchman's pinnace. ■ A nd did not 
anceftry o'ertake? Yea, and fubdue; or 
Piftol's Caliber is not of England's mould. 

. Sir John, and mafter mine, thou art th$ 
kernel and thfe core of Qerkifh Knight- 
hood. The Apple of mine Eye is bafe— - 

Foh ! a Figo for the phrafe!— — Let pau- 
city be Nym's — Piftol is queint of quip.— 
Thou art the Tree on Ida's top, whence 
golden apples grow to tempt the maw of 

man. Bardolph will pluck, go to.—- 

Thy fchoolifh letter, Knight, hath from thq 
lees of ale incorporate diftill'd unmanly 
tear ; at fcan of it, the bafliful Corporal did 
weep like fhe of Thebes.— His fenfes ar^ 
mod fap— he hath beep brew'd, and wort*^ 

his age— Doth the humour pafs J * Hje^ 

is a child, go to— ai>d from his fwaddliag- 
clothes will Piftol fhape the doublet, flop^ 
and eke the fliort cloak hight, for Knight^ 
hood's wear.— —Shall Dombledons and 
iilk-worms vile lay dead in Sepulchre, and 

ihaU' 
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fliall not man be cloath'd ? Why then tet 
Ford be fpun.— He fhall be robb'd ; for 
warriors muft have Mark in body and in 
breech. ' Clip we the Bardolph's fhufF, 
when fervices are done? Or do we fuel 
add, for he is to the focket burnt?— -In 
filching time his eyelids do bow down, and 
pawned he hath to weaver's man moft bafe, 
bis goodly Caliver, for hofe of fecond wear. 
—He muft be flierk'd, or charges will enfue. 
•—Come we to the fauca $ne y or fhall ftie 
Phoenix blaze? We muft adopt, or Dian 
will become maid Marian to Lucifer, and 
lead his mowing Imps, his damned Apes of 
Hell.-— Wc muft focceftion have ; for lads 
and compeers, wooers of the Moon r fhouW 
neVer dwindle fellowship-— Piftol will Jack- 
All be unto the Screw. Sir John, and Lion 

mine, arreft thine eyes' epiftolary progrefs, 
and mark the Calf— I mean th£ crural Calf. 
~Seeft thou ought urifyrhmetried \ Now, 
by the Lad that Vulcan, he of antler 'd 
broW, did catch like Sparrow, his foul is as 
Well apportioned. — Palm him the Nkf of 
ihickle Fellowlhip, and from the tiding- 
F 5 bearer 
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bearer low bid boyhood rife the puhTaat 
Pick purfe.— Ought, that Piftol hath net 
utter'd, he will unfold.— Bow down urn* 
brageous Manhood, and perpend unto him. 

Thine Antipnt Pistol. 

Ford fliall be robb'd— Bardolph is Tap- 
fter to him, and doth his threfhold know.— 
Thy Nags (hall forage in Eaftcheap ere bats 
do fleep again.— —Farewell! 



daVy to shallow* v • 

I beseech your good Worlhip to tame 
quick. Here is Matter Abram very illi-p. 
jHe goes about, and' about, and lobs his- head 
over this flioulder, and over that fhoolder, 
like, your Worfliip, as it were, juft of all 
the world like the large fun-flower of an 
afternoon by the tuiip borders. — r>I'm 
afraid, andfo's Robin, that he's beftraught; 
for he fighs, and flobbers his beard, and 

Robin 
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Robin fays, a* fometimes looks; marry* 
joft as; you* Worfhip did, when your Wor- 
fliip (went mad about the Coat «f Arms at 
old Sir Thomas's death.— —He wfcnt on the 
Bench wkh your Wodhip's Cbufin Silence**. 
tb commit fome vagrants, for dealing the 
nettles out of the ditch in the Park to make 
broth, thereby hurting the fences^ and he 
took no note bf anything, but lobk'd down 
tlpitvthe ground, and figh'd, and figh'd — ^ 
and prefemly, when your WorfhipV Coufia 
Silence ordered I ihould make out a mit- 
timus for one Alice Page, a* cried out,. 
Mum! and (aid, the was in white— and fhe 
was an okLgyjpfey, your Worfliip, in drab;: 
and fo I told Mailer Abram, but he call'd 
me a Pcft~boj. ■■■■ • I befeech your, Worfliip 
to come quick, for a* heeds nobody.—— 
Mafter Abram was wont fpeak very foft, 
and flay ball with the maids, and fing to ii& 
in the Mall v and m&w -a 1 goes about, and 
{tines, and .pines, . and eats no not the tithe 

, ' •,. ; , > 

* Query.— -Wai not this fame Mafter Silence a 
dtfcendant of the Roman Tacitus t 

F 6 ?f 
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of a goofeberry.— 1 got Mm a <tiflt' of 
prunes, ftew'd prunes, your Worfhip, that 
a' was wont to delight in; and a touah'd 
them not; but (aid, Mr* Fmtvm, Mr. 
Ftntum muft havfe 'em-— But I *oU him 
there was no fuch a Gentleman in Cotf- 
wold ; then a' call'd out, « Nan Page unsa 
maid ;" and fo fell a gobbling them up with 
Us hands, both his hands, that, your War* 
fhif>, 'twas quite unlike Mailer Abram, that 
was always fo bafliful to eat afore iny 
body at all.-— I beg your Worflup ft* 
haften, or a* may come to. a bad end.— A f 
went out at twelve, o'clock laft nighf, and 
(aid th*fat Knight Fa«laff, he that robbft 
your Warfhip's Park, was under the Elmr 
—Jjtobinand I took our Caliydrs to flwot 
him, remembering your WorOwp's uUnx> 
tions; but a' was not there** aH was lonely* 
your Worfliip, and yet Mater rAham 
would not come in*— A' faid, " Nan Page' 
would appear in white," and then a callft 
out, Mum! Mum! 

, . Good 
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* ISf^bdyaMrWorfhip^ilbeboldtoobfervc 
tipbn a point :— A matter has ftrtick me, as 
your Worftilp Was w<mt : l&Jr-Nnarry, and 
Vfiry ha»A-*— -I hope be be not/ tKa*i$, I 
think a' would not, your Worftip conceits 
ine, I Should grieve that— that our Matter 
Abeam were in league wit h ■ '■ « * Tmlf 9 
I have farv'd your Worship very faithfully 
a matter of twteLve years,, as ferving^man* 
and ftewarid, and budcr, an d ■ ' ■ ■ ■ I have 
but fix mark* a year, your WorQ»p— 
tod^cleA, dnd keeper of the* flocks, and— 
alt for ?fi* mark, yo*rt Wttrflta p . and 
oodkv' aki dock's man>iAnd— hatched your 
Wdrfhip's young turkier,; worn all your 
Worfliip's caft doublets and hofcy-~it's a 
fcigch^g6fof one lone man, a*d fix mark'* 
a fliort reckoning, and I hope, your Wor- 
ihip wouW alstid a frtend of me irt afiy 
jpnearmatt<ir-^*~An Mafter Abrata be one 
on *em, he may We great rSkfon for it— 
and I'll be fuppos'd he is; fpr a' walks 
back and back quite in thought, and fpeaks 
to himfclf, and then anfwers, and does all 
jtaftaa Percy the Duke's ion did, afore he 

was 
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was kUW— ^Yow.Wor^ * 

worfe ma* than fna» and. truft a fr^iejidr-r 
Matter Abtamftmay jfowX'm t Ppicy'&{hoca* 
*nd yet wea* them o%tf, tuaa.SoU ytur 
Worfliip t that ^ i There's much, tow* 
in Cutfwould, altkd ? &ttle try,— —The 
Stroud V -a fiwali fhot over;: but a bullet 
won't fini the; i bottom . foon.—i- Would 
your Worfliip have ihfe JHicklers>a»d mails 
clean'd up^that hang in the Hail i « Mairy^ 
and t^e Welch hooks new potot&ifc? Gleni 
4ower wfll teacii ds traibihfe hoaik.-^-4 
would, -yow? W4rfl»p / wpuW comfe among 
*$.— — HfireVWalliaor YHbr* and; Ralph 
Rampant,* and PbiL Sfiugges, antf Marfc 
Mapk-eye^ and -a; many moiDe; of u&~Mi 
«Xercife, y our Woafhip, ^cveay day^iaod I 

- . * • . - f ' ! j* *:* «• ::;'■': .*i , • f; 

* W*k> coal* fufpea ABRAHAM.SLENDER, 
ESQ. of jakjflg.part >ja ^lioaal &&ftoti£itg 
Davy's eo^eit ji certainly 9. little .inirtJiJjuI.--Yet tf 
Chould be remarked, that the wild and irregular ftarti 
aff Percy may have been the.fubjeft of much' talk witl{ 
t&6 tommbri people/ and' Dy Tucb (nfewd fellows at 
Bavy be confidered the <Kftrngn#bing mark, or (ii 

i \, deal 
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deal Otft paovifions and ale from your Wor- 
fltip's cellar— and I would, your Worfhip 
Would give order for pay i and fomc hops, 
y^uf Worfhip, for brewiag-* -3ftd fome 
hurdles for the turrup-field ; and a Hew 
yokfe for the osert ; and a wjord of comfort 
#b*-AUce Shortcake ;-r-ihe pines, your Wor* 
fhip, about Matter Ahram. 

With thefe matters I humbly take leave 
«>f your Worfhip. 



SftALfcOW TO DAVY. ' 

i.i- \» t -i . . '•• -•- 

' Go© hfcfs/my heart and ; foul I—Difo 
band the ! feldiers> Davy— -»• Let 'em be 
diibandcd;^- — rBlcft my heart, I fhall be 
attainted of -affedion to his Majefty's ene- 
mies.— —That Mark Maple-eye hath more 
Colours than one — I have feen him a good 
iiibjeft, — Marry, doth my Coufin Silence, 
^now, is he advifed of the matter?-— Let 
him not know it, Davy.-— -How long, 

hath 
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hath Ralph Rampant been a rebel! Many, 
he (hall remain Rampant— he fflall be quar- 
tered for their arms, hung, drawn, and 
quarterU— Let my Coufin Sender be 
tended, Davy, dofdy, Davy— a crook in 
love fliouW be in the hand of a good fhep- 
herd— He hath been ciofa'd, Davy.— —A 
fair fprag maiden of good conditions and 
endowments, but come of the firft woman, 
yea more fig-leaves to conceal her tenderices 
than Eve, Davy — marry, a BudgrtK Let 
John Coomb widen the flocks— Hath he 
fent his bill, Davy? Let my Coufin Si- 
lence have it for the Quorum. The 

County muft pay it— 'tit a repair awarded 
for damages, damages by the rebels— in 
their retreat, Davy .—A new granary, and 
a dove-cot, indeed, on my own lands,, but 
that is nought, not awhit.— Marry,, -we 
examine— We caft, and pay.— •Truly^ao 

* Whether Shallow k intentionally witty, I can* 

not pretend to affirm; but thk fame word was to have 

. been fweet Ann Page'* private anfwer to Maftcr 

Blender's Quail-call ia Windfor Foreft.-^— -Vide 

Merry Wivet of Wiadfer, A8V, Scene i. "* 

a Juftice 
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a Jufticc of the Peace could not fhift to edge 
any little tiny matter in of his own, the 
Quorum would not hold plural — 'twould 
quick be in the lingular number, Davy, 
loon J^W, qua, quod. — Hal ha! ha!— 
We don't labour in the vineyard for 
nought, Davy— Ha! ha! ha! Marry, le^ 
•the Stocks be widened— Bid John Coomtt 

look to it, and fee that it be done. -I'm 

refolv'd, that William Vifor fliali not 
Tcape— Jiis legs fliali not bear him off 
again—he hath a grofs calf; but the Stocks 
fliali bind it— he fhall not get away— yea, 
h$ fliali be bound in calf. — —God blefs, my, 
foul, Davy, how could you aflemble; how 
Encourage, marry, and marfhal, the foes of 
h|3 gracious Majefty ?— O' my confcience, 
r might have been proclaim'd, yea, marry, 
declared a rebel by attainder, and marcb'd 
againft.— -But indeed you have not been 
in love, Davy— You never lov'd,— My 
Coufin ^Slender hath a great trial— look tt> 
him, Davy.— he bath muc h ■ Give hha at* 
tendance, Davy*— he may ftart, marry, and 
break out, and— 'tis love, Davy, look to him* 
1 allege 
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a liege fubje§, and a Joyal f iraay do it.-^— 
I could name you, the day,, when the hear 
of a fine tall Bona-Roba v^ould make me, I 
fhould ha* hopM you God We& my 

heart, why what, Davy— it is not all brew'd 
*^hath. become of the Pocke^frojn Hii\ch- 
lejr marketr- the Packet of Hops,.neTO hop$> 
Davy, bought at the Wake, marry, qC 
Hugh Ryecrop ?-^-— You can't chufe "want 
hops, Davy — certain you can't.-*— Marsy, 
for the yoke, let it Ijehad; but-.the^wv* 
dies, Davy, mud be ilak'dT aj>d bougcl— 
You don't gijre range, you don't gjive fcope, 
Davy, Jo the flock. — I^et them, have aa 
half acreturnip — theyfll not level fences. > 
Look to my Coufiri Slender.— j (hall tsrj.4 
him myfelf/ Davy, /oon^. Davy. 

* Here is an /air of pleafantry throughout, that I 
Iiave never obferved in Shallow before. Through all 
his affefted anger, 'tis eafy enough to iifcover, that 
his vanity is not a little fedfby Davy's anticipating 
offic*»uinefs^-lfVinat«r 'to RootrHi* wtfat €fc» : ft 
Aey had sflembl^, he tod* corps pfMdi^trsJjriof 

Davt 
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DAVV TO SHALLOW, 

Master Abram b dead, gone, your 
Worfliip— de^d! Mafter Abram! Oh I 
good your. Worlhip, a's gone.-— -A nevet 
throve, fince a* came from Windfor— 'twas 
his death. I call'd him a rebel, your Wor- 
lhip — but a* was all fubjeft — a* was fubje& 
to any babe, as much as a King-r-a' turn'dj 
like as it were the latter end pf a lover'* 
lute— a' was all peace and refigninent — a! 
took delight in nothing but his book; of 
fongs and fonnets— a* would go £o t\& 
Stroud fide under the large beech tree, and 
fing, till 'twas quite pity of our lives to mark 
him.; for his chin grew as long as a mufql« 
■—Oh! a* fung his foul and body quite away 
*— a* was lank as any greyhound^ and had 
fuch a fcent ! I hid his love-fongs amoug 
your Worfhip's law-books ; for I thoujghtj 
if a* could not get at them, it might be to 
his, quiet; but * ffittff'd 'eva out, in a*ao- 
ment.— Good your Worfliip, hayeMbfr 
■' • y wife 
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- wife woman of Brentford fecured— MaflEer 
Abram may have been conjured— Peter 
Simple fays, a' never look'dup, after a lent 
to the wife woman — Marry, a' was always 
given to look down afore his elders; a' 
might do it, a* was given to it — your Wor- 
fliip knows it ; but then 'twas peak and pert 
with him— a* was a man again, marry, in 
the turn of his heeE A * died, your Wor- 
fhip, juft about one, at the cjow of the 
cock. — I thought how it was with him ; 
for a talk'd as quick, aye, marry, as glib 
as your Worftiip ; and a* fmiled, and lopk'd 
at his own nofe, and call'd " Sweet Ann 
Page." I aflc'd him if a' would eat— fo a' 
bad us commend him to his Couiln Robert 
(a' never call'd your Worlhip fb before) and 
bade us get hot meat, for a** woyld not fay 
nay to Ann again*.— But a' never liv'd to 
touch it— a' began all in a moment .to fing 
" Lovers all, a Madrigal." 'Twas the 
only fong Matter Abram ever learnt out of 

* Vide Merry Wive* of Windfor— Latter past 0* 
«leift Scene, sft Aft. 

book 
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book, and clean by heart, your Worfhip— 
and fo a' fung, and fmiled, and look'd aflcew 
at his own nofe, and. fung, and fung oh, till 
his breath waxed (hotter, and fhorter, and 
fhorter, and a 9 fell into a ftruggle and died, 
I befeech your Worfhip to think he was well 
/ tended— I look'd to him, your Worfhip, 
late and foon, and crept at his heel all day 
long, an it had been any fallow dog— but I 
thought] a 9 could never live, for a 9 did fo 
fing, and then a 9 never drank with it— • 
I knew 'twas a bad fign— yea, a* fung, your 
Worfhip, marry, without drinking a drop. 

Alice Shortcake craves, (he may make 
his fluoud.^Ah ! had your Worfhip but 
never ha* taken him to Windfor! I knew 
Miftrefs Alice's mind, marry, and Matter 
Abram's too—they'd ha* coupled, your Wor- 
fhip, and never dreamt of love, any more 
than all their forefathers, and grandfathers 
did afore diem* 

Old Sir Simon's vault muft be opened, 
I humbly conceit, your Worfhip ; and 

Matter 
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Matter AbramV effigy pkceidbyhis fiSe in 
tlie Chancelry, in armour; ; marry, with his 
hands folded on his breaft, by way of de- 
noting his'death's-woundl for I humbly 
think, with your Worftiip's leave, it may 
tend to warn alf : fucli, as hive not 
lhrewd heads, frorir entering hub love- 
matters. An your l Wof (hip will fpecify 

time and place, Til' bring' the horfes to 
meet, and carry your Worfliip home, in 
order to have dire&ions about Matter 
Abram's funeral. 

Your Worfhip's ferving man,. 

DAVY. 



1 ■->.- MASTER 
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The fotkwttig fragment appears among Sir 
ybhn's papers, ™ It evidently formed part 
of a Letter to the Prince ; but being very 
mutilated, the Editor vaasforfome time irre- 
fohtte as to granting it admiffion among his 

more perfecl MS* However, an innate 

reverence to every the moji trifling relique of 
the good Knight 9 at length determined him to 
prifent it to the ftiblki. 

;# ♦ "••/•• made up of the flireds 
*hd' clippings of Htoe feveral arts and fci- 
ences.— *-He hath made much progrefs in 
Italian, doth begin to wart villainoufly nafal 
in his pronunciation of French; and for 
dancing, riafli he would flit ye to and fro 

tfke'a fhadow. * .♦' * '* * 

■ ' ♦. : * % • V : " • * ♦ 

<# . • • • • « # '* .* ••- •* # 
* * In height he is about 5 foot ir, or 
TjyV lady, inclining to fix foot; but the 
Tafce, the face, is the f iTrumpeter to thrs 
^fpiring inclination of Matter Slender's; 
'" the 
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the diftance from chin to brow being a 
common pace, or geometrically fpeaking, 
is to the whole upright fyftem as 4 to i6f 
—one-fourth, if we omit fractions. With 
all this majefty of * # # ♦ 

* # # * # . # # 

Gtt.Defunf* 



CAPTAIN FLUELtlN TO MRS. QyiCKLY. 

Got plefs my heart ! Captain Falitaff 
dead ! Miftrefs 'Ickly, I hope he departed 
with the fear of his Majefty in poth his 
eyes, marry, and of Got too i His Ma* 
jefty, to pe fure, was repukings and gall- 
ings to him, when his Majefty, look'e, was 
King upon the death of his father; but 

that is nought- If he ufqd his goot plea* 

Aires in the matter, look'e, Miftrefs 'Ickly, 
he might degrade, and create a trummer, or 
a fifer, or what is 'orfe, the futler's paggage- 
pearer o' the camp, of me, or of any cap* 
tain. Sir John was old, moft Certain, and 

his 
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his prced might pe a matter pigger than I 
can recolle£ion to have feen; put that, 
look'e, fiiould not kill him a whit the more 
i fudden.— — 'hy, I did have letters from him 
i — when was the meffenger arrive? Aye, 
yefterday is the week, 'tis in my pocket, 
advifing of a kind of intention, marry, to 
c'mpark for the enemy's coaft with me and 
Captain Gower— 'tis as gypilh and jokifli, 
and as primful of the altogether Knight, 
o' my confcience, as one graff'd pippin 

might favour of another. Put Death 

is fery ill and moody in his 'haviour and 
manners.- — —He is not the Gentleman, 
peradventure, in his intercourfes, that I 
might obferve of other his relatifes. 
There was Ulyfles the Greek had occafions 
and matters to difcufs with Pluto— 'hy, he 
was received, look'e, pelow, as his rank 
merited — O, Death had a goot pattern in 
Pluto!— -I have had readings apout Death— 
You fliali hear— 

And when he 'ou&pe merry, he doth chufe 
The gaudy chamfer *f a dying Kin g * ■ ■ 

G . Of then 
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O ! then he doth ope wide his poney chaws , 
And with rude laughter andfantafiic tricks 9 
' He claps his rattling fingers tot his fide ; 
And when this folemn mocker y ^ 

Put I will end with this folemn mockery. 
—You fee, Miftrefs 'Ickly, that Death hath 
his vlouts, and his freaks, and his merri- 
ments, maugre what all the antient writers 
may afer; tho', o' my confcience, I cannot 
fay, I did ever in any my patties and flrir* 
miflies fee him, look'e, fo much as oh a 

proad grin. 1 am forget the lineage and 

family of the author*; put it pe Iri/b. 

- Hath Captain Falftaff left any creat mat- 
ters in the way of eftate? Put that's no 
•matte* at all—fend me the pill of his fu- 
neral charges* and I will pe three crowns 
in his debt to puy him a pound of lead to 

lay in.-- So Got me 'udge, I afFe&ion'd 

the man, as a man, peradventure, might es- 
timate of a prother, where there was only 
one in the family, look'e, pefide the father 
and his ownfelf.— JJe was the feiy per- 

fon 
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fon of all the 'orld to keep th' univerfal army 
in goot glee, when the athverfary, o' my 
conference, approach'd with his pike as far 
off as the jerk of half a ftone; Hath he 
left fons and daughters to reprefent and ty- 
pify him in the 'orld ? Let me pe advifed 

o' this matter, Miftrefs 'Ickly.- 1 will 

promotion and make them as pig men under 
King Harry, as he that peget them of 'oman; 
that is, Miftrefs 'Ickly, upon the well 
fouchment, and pelief, and credit too, that 
they pe honeft and goot fubje&s, and pe 
not given to porrowings and fackings.— 
O' my credit, there is three pounds Sir John 
did get advance of me py way of poflets, 
which is no petter than drofs— Put that, 
look'e, is a matter of affapility petween us, 
that I 'ould not difcufs to an own prother. 
He is dead, and I am three crowns in 
his debt, and there's the finifh. 

Got blefs you, Miftrefs Quickly ! 



F IN I S. 
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